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Is hard to ay „if greater want of Skill 
Appear in Writing or in] udging ill. 

I - Burt of the two, leſs dang'rous is th of- 

E fence, | 

To tire our Patience, than miſ- lead our Senſe ; 

Some few in that, but numbers err in this, | 
Ten Cenſure wrong for one who Writes amiſs. 

A Fool might once himſelf alone expoſe, _ 
Now one in Verſe makes many more in Proſe, 


"Tis with our Judgments as our Watches, „ none 

Go juſt alike, yet each believes his own.. _ 

In Poets as true Genius is but rare, 

True Taſte as ſeldom is the Critick's ſhare; 

Both muſt alike from Heav'n derive their foe, 

Theſe born to Judge, as well as thoſe to Write. 

1 Let ſuch teach others who themſelyes excell, 

And cenſure freely who have written well. 

e are partial to their Wit, tis true, 

A 2 13 But 

17 Qui ſeribit artificiete, ab ali. „lm. Halen nw. 

tiger Pn Cic. ad Heren, * 4 


Bus are not Critieks to their Judgment too? 


Yet if we look more cloſely, we ſhall find 
* Moſt have the Seeds of Judgment in their mind 
Nature affords at leaſt a glimm'ring light; ; 
The Lines, tho'couch'd but faintly , are drawn right. 
Bur as the ſlighteſt {ketch , if juſtly trac'd, 7 
Is by ill colouring but the more diſgrac'd , 5 
So by falſe Learning is good Senſe defac'd. 

Some are bewilder'd in the Maze of Schools, Y 
And ſome made Coxcombs Nature meant but Fools. 
In ſearch of Wit theſe loſe their common Senſe , | 

And then turn Criticks in their own defence 
Thoſe hate as Riyals all that write; and others 


But envy Wits, as Eunuchs envy Lovers. 


All Fools have till an itching to deride , 5 
And fain wou'd be upon the laughing fide: _ 
If Mævius ſcribble in Apollo's ſpight , 1 

There are who judge ſtill worſe than he can write: 


Some have at firſt for Wits , then Poets paſt, -. 
Turn d Criticks next, and prov d plain Fools at laſt. | 
Some neither can for Wits nor Criticks paſs, - 
heavy Mules are neither Horſe nor Aſs. 
Thoſe half-learn'd Witlings, num'rous in our Iſle, 
As half-form'd Inſects on the banks of Nile; 
 Unfiniſh'd things, one knows not what to call, 
Their Generation's ſo equiyocal : 

To tell'em, wou'd a hundred tongues require, 
Or one yain Wit's, that might a hundred tire. 


But you who ſeek to give and merit Fame, 
And juſtly bear a Critick's noble Name, c 
Be ſure your ſelf and your own Reach to know, 

| omnes, tacito quedam ſinſu, ſine ulla arte, aut ratione 


_ que fit in artibus ie rationibns recta as prava dijuiicant 
„C -j. tr i ts ey Rr 


How far your Genius, Taſte, and Learning go; 
Launch not beyond your depth, but be diſereet, 
And mark that point where Senſe and Dulneſs meet. 
Nature to all things fix'd the limits fit, | 
And wiſely curb'd proud Man's pretending Wit. 
As on the Land while here the Ocean gains, 
In other parts it leaves wide ſandy Plains; 
Thus in the Soul while Memory prevails, 
The ſolid pow'r of Underſtanding fails; 
Where beams of warm Imagination play, 
The Memory's ſoft figures melt away. 
One Science only will one Genius fit; 
So vaſt is Art, ſo natrow human Wit: 
Not only bounded to peculiar Arts, 
Zut oft in thoſe, confin'd to ſingle parte. 
Like Kings we loſe the Conqueſts gain'd before, 
By vain Ambition till t extend them more. 
| Each might his ſev'ral Province well command, 
'L Wou'd all but ſtoop to what they underſtand. 


Firſt follow NaTvux , and your judgment frame 

By her juſt Standard, which is ſtill the ſame: 

 Unerring Nature, ftill divinely bright, 

One clear, unchang'd, and univerſal Light, 

- Life, Force, and Beauty, muſt to all impart, 

F At once the Source, and End, and Teſt of Art. 
That Art is beſt which moſt reſembles Her; 
Which till preſides, yet never does appear: 

In ſome fair Body thus the ſprightly Soul 

With ſpirits feeds, with vigour fills the whole, 
Each motion guides, andey'ry nerve ſuſtains; 
It ſelf unſeen, bur in th' effects, remains. 
There are whom Heay'n has bleſt with ſtore of Wit, 
Yet want as much again to manage it: por 


W. For Wit and Judgment ever are at ſtrife, 
dS Tho? meant each other's Aid, like Man and Wife. 
— Tis more to guide, than ſpur, the Muſe's Steed, 


* _ AmES SAY oN 

Reſtrain his Fury, than provoke his Speed; 

The winged Courſer, like a gen'rous Horſe, 
Shows moſt true mettle when you check his courſe. 


Thoſe RuLEs of old diſcover'd, not deyis'd , 
Are Nature ſtill, but Nature methodiz'd : 
Nature, like Monarchy ; is but reſtrain d 5 
By the ſame Laws which firſt herſelf ordain d. 
Firſt learned Greece juſt Precepts did indite, - 
When to repreſs, and when indulge our Flight. 
High on Parnaſſus top her Sons ſhe ſnow d, 
And pointed out thoſe arduous Paths they trodz 
Held from afar, aloft, th' immortal Prize, 

And urg'd the reſt by equal ſteps to riſe. 

From great Examples uſeful Rules were givin; 
She drew from them what they deriv'd from Heav'n. 
The gen'rous Critick fann'd the Poet's Fire, 
And taught the World, with reaſon to Admire. 

Then Criticiſm the Muſes Handmaid proy'd, 

Jo dreſs her Charms, and make her more belov'd: 
But following Wits from that Intention ſtray'd; 
Who could not win the Miſtreſs, woo'd the Maid, 

Set up themſelves, and drove a ſep'rate trade; 
Againſt the Poets their own Arms they turn'd, 
Sure to hate moſt the men from whom they learn'd. 
So modern Pothecaries, taught the Art 5 
By Doctors Bills to play the Doctor's part, 
Bold in the practice of miſtaxen Rules, 
Preſcribe, apply, and call their Maſters Fools. 

Some on the leaves of ancient Authors prey, 
Nor Time nor Moths e'er ſpoil'd fo: much as they. 
Some dryly plain, without Invention's aid, 

* Write dull Receits how Poems may be made. 
Theſe loſt the ſenſe, their learning to diſplay, 


And thoſe explain d the meaning quite away” 


* 
- 


Sinn | © 


 Youthen whoſe Judgment the right 


ſteer, 


* 


courſe wou' 


Know well each AN 1E Ms proper Character ; 
| His Fable, Subject 3 .Scape in. ev'ry page; | 3 


Religign, Country, Genius of his Age: 
Without all theſe at once before your eyes, 
Cavil you may, but never Criticize.  _ 
Be HO MRR S Works your ſtudy , and delight, 
Read them by day, and meditate by night; . 


Thence form your Judgment, thence your notions 


And trace the Muſes upward to their ſpring. 
Still with it ſelf compar'd , his Text peruſe ; 


And let your Comment be the Manthan Mule. | 


_ * When firſt young Mako ſung of Kings and Wars, 
Ere warning Phebus touch'd his trembling: Ears, 


Perhaps he ſeem'd above the Critick's Law, 


And but from Nature's Fountains ſcorn'd to draws 


But when t' examine ey'ry part he came, 5 
Nature and Ho uE x were, he found, the fame: 
Convinc'd, amaz'd , he checkt the bold deſign, * 
And did his Work to Rules as ſtrict confine, 5 
As if the Sragyrite o erlook' d each line. 
Learn hence for Ancient Rules a juſt eſteem; 
To copy Nature is to copy them. 15 
Some Beauties yet, no Precepts can declare, 
For there's a Happineſs as well as Care. + 


Muſick reſembles Poetry; in each  : 
Are nameleſs Graces which no Methods teach, 5 


8 1 


1 And which a Maſter-Hand alone can reach. 
If, where the Rules not far enough extend, 


Virgil. Eclog. Cum canerens Reger & Pralia, Cynthins 


aurem Vellit — | 3 8 . 
1 Neque tam {uni} ſunt iſta Pracerta, ſed hoc quicquid eft , 
Viilitas excogitavit ; Non negabo antem ſic utile eſſe plerunque ; 


= verum fi cadem illa-nebis aliui ſuadebit utilitas, hanc , reliſtis 
magiſtrerum autoritat ibus, ſequemur, Quintil. I. 2. cap. 13. 
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V . Fu ESSVAL SN vi 
(Since Rules were made but to promote their end) 
Some lucky LICEBN CE anſwers to the full! 

Th' intent propos'd, that Licence is a Rule. 

Thus Pegaſus, a nearer way to take, 
May boldly deviate from the common Track. 
Great Wits ſometimes may gloriouſly offend, 

And riſe to Faults true Criticks dare not mend; © 
From vulgar bounds with brave Diſorder part, 
And ſnatch a Grace beyond the reach of Art, | 
Which, without paſling thro” the Judgment, gains 
The Heart, and all its end at once attains 
In Proſpe&s, thus, ſome Objects pleaſe our Eyes, 7 
Which out of Nature's common order riſe, 8 

The ſhapelefs Rock, or hanging Precipice. 

But Care in Poetry muſt ſtill be had, 

It asks diſcretion ev'n in running mad. 1 
And tho the Ancients thus their Rules invade, 

(As Kings diſpenſe with Laws themſelves have made) 
NModerns beware! Or if you muſt offend 

Againſt the Precept, ne er tranſgreſs its End z _ 

Let it be ſeldom ; and compell'd by Need; 

And have, at leaſt , their Precedent to plead. 

The Critick elſe proceeds without remorſe, | 
Seizes your Fame, and puts his Laws in force. 


I know there are, to whoſe preſumptuous thoughts 
Thoſe freer Beauties, ey'n in them, ſeem Faults, 
Some Figures monſtrous and miſ-ſhap'd appear, 
Conſider d ſingly, or beheld too near, 

Which, but proportion'd to their light , or place g 
Due diſtance reconciles to Form and Grace, , 

A prudent Chief not always muſt diſplay 
_ His Pow'rs in equal ranks, and fair array, 
But with th' Occaſion and the Place comply, | 

Conceal his force, nay ſeem ſometimes to fly, 

| Thoſe oft are Stratagems which Errors ſeem., 
Nor is it Ho ER Nods, but we that Dream. 
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| Whatever Nature has in Worth deny d, 


What wants in Blood and Spirits, fivell'dwith Wind; 


The laſt, the meaneſt of your Sons inſpire, 


Jo teach vain Wits a Science little kaown , + 
 T'admire ſuperior Senſe , and doubt their ]! 


Man's erring Judgment, and miſguide the Mind . 
What the weak Head with ſtrongeſt byaſs rules, 


Truſt not your ſelf; but your Defects to know, | 


A ile Learning is a dang'rous thing; 


enen 2 
Still green with Bays each ancient Altar ſtands, 

Above the reach of Sacrilegious hands; =D 
Secure from Flames, from Envy's fiercer rage, 
Deſtruftive War, and all-devouring Age. 
See, from each Clime the Learn'd their Incenſe bringz 
Hear, in all Tongues conſenting Pears ring! 
1 ſo juſt, let ey'ry voice be join d, 
And fill the gen'ral Chorus of Mankind! 
Hail Bards Triumphant! born in happier days; 
Immortal Heirs of Univerſal Praiſe! | 
Whoſe Honours with increaſe of Ages grow, 
As Streams roll down, enlarging as they flow ! 
Nations unborn your mighty Names ſhall ſound, 
And Worlds applaud that muſt not yet be found! 
Oh may ſome Spark of your Cœleſtial Fire, 


(That on weak wings, from far, purſues your F lights ; 
Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writes) 


Of all the Cauſes which conſpire to blind 


Is Pride, the neyer-failing Vice of Fools. 


She gives in large Recruits of needful Pride: 
For as in Bodies, thus in Souls, we find | 


Pride, where Wit fails, ſteps in to our defence, 
And fills up all the mighty Void of Senſe. 


If once right Reaſon drives that Cloud away, 
Truth breaks upon us with reſiſtleſs Day. 


Make uſe of ey'ry Friend and ey'ry Foe. 4 5 
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Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian Spring. 
There ſhallow draughts intoxicate the Brain, 


And drinking largely ſobers us again. 


Fir'd with the Charms fair Science does impart, 
In fearleſs Youth we tempt the Heights of Art, 
While from the bounded Level of our Mind, 
Short Views we take, nor ſee the Lengths behind; 
But more adyanc'd, behold with ſtrange ſurprize 
New, diſtant Scenes of endleſs Science riſe! _ 
So pleas'd at firſt the tow'ring Alps we 175 e 
Mount o'er the Vales, and ſeem to tread the Sky, 
Th' Eternal Snows appear already paſt, | 


And the firſt Clouds and Mountains ſeem the laſt s 


But thoſe attain'd, we tremble to ſurvey 
The growing labours of the lengthen'd Way, yr, 
Th increaſing Proſpect tires our wandring Eyes, 


Hills peep o'er Hills, and Alps on Alps ariſe! 


* A perfect Judge will read each Work of Wit 
With the ſame Spirit that its Author writ: 
Survey the Whole, nar ſeek flight Faults to find, 
Where Nature moves, and Rapture warms the Mind 
Nor loſe, for that malignant dull Delight, „ 
The gen'rous Pleaſure to be charm'd with Wit. 
But in ſuch Lays as neither ebb, nor flow, | 


Correctly cold, and regularly low, 1 


That ſhunning Faults, one quiet tenour keep; ' 


We cannot blame indeed but we may fleep. 


In Wit, as Nature, what affects our Hearts 
Is not th Exactneſs of peculiar Parts; 
Tis not a Lip, or Eye, we Beauty call, 


But the joint Force and full Reſult of all. i 
Thus when we view ſome well proportion'd Dome, 
The World's juſt Wonder, and ev'n thine, O Rome!) 


| 7 = 270 
Diligenter legendum off, ac pane ad ſeribendi ſollicit udi- 


wm: Nec per partes modo ſirmtanda ſunt omnia, ſtd perleitus 
labor utique ex Integro reſumendus. Quintilian, 


. 
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CRITICISM 11 
No ſingle Parts unequally ſur prize; 
All comes united to th' admiring Eyes 
No monſtrous Height, or Breadth, or Length appear; 
The Whole at once is Bold, and Regular. ) 


Whoever thinks a faultleſs Piece to ſee, _ 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er ſhall be, 


In ey'ry Work regard the Writer's End, 


Since none can compaſs more than they intend; . 
And if the Means be juſt, the Conduct true, 
Applauſe, in ſpite of trivial Faults, is due. 


As Men of Breeding, oft the Men of Wit 


T'avoid great Errors, muſt the leſs commit, 
Neglect the Rules each Verbal Critick lays, 
For not to know ſome Trifles, is a Praiſe. 


| Moſt Criticks fond of ſome ſubſervient Art, 


Still make the Whole depend upon a Part, 
They talk of Principles, but Parts they prize, 
And All to one loy'd Folly Sacrifice, 


Once on a time, La Mancha's Knight, they ſay, 
A certain Bard' rs on the way, mT. 
Diſcours'd in Terms as j 


t, with Looks as Sage, 
As e' er cou'd Dennis of the Laws o'th' Stage; 
Concluding all were deſp'rate Sots and Fools, 
That durſt depart from Ariſtotle's Rules. 


Our Author, happy in a Judge ſo nice, 


Produc'd his Play, and beg'd the Knight's advice; 
Made him obſerve the Subject and the Plot, 
The Manners, Paſſions, Unities, what not? 

All which, exact to Rule were brought about, 
Were but a Combate in the Liſts left out. 

What) Leave the Combate out? Exclaims the Knight; 
Yes, or we mult renounce the Stagyrite. | 
Nor ſo by Heav'n (he anſwers in a Rage) 


| Knights, Squires, and Steeds , muſt enter on the Stage, 


The N can ne er ſo vaſt a throng contain. 
4 New, or act it in a plain. 
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Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian Spring. 
There ſhallow draughts intoxicate the Brain 
And drinking largely ſobers-us again. SR 
Fir'd with the Charms fair Science does impart, _ 
In fearleſs Youth we tempt the Heights of Art, 
While from the bounded Level of our Mind, 
Short Views we take, nor ſee the Lengths behind; 
But more adyanc'd, behold with ſtrange ſurprize 
New, diſtant Scenes of endleſs Science riſe! _ 
So pleas'd at firſt the tow'ring Alps we 175 „ 
Mount o'er the Vales, and ſeem to tread the Sky, 
Th' Eternal Snows appear already paſt, 5 
And the firſt Clouds and Mountains ſeem the laſt: 
But thoſe attain'd, we tremble to ſurvey 
The growing labours of the lengthen'd Way, 
Th' increaſing Proſpect tires our wandring Eyes, 
Hills peep o'er Hills, and Alps on Alps ariſe! 


* A perfect Judge will read each Work of Wit 
With the ſame Spirit that its Author writi _ 
Survey the Whole, nar ſeek flight Faults to find, 
Where Nature moves, and Rapture warms the Mind; 
Nor loſe, for that malignant dull Delight, 
The gen'rous Pleaſure to be charm'd with Wit, 
But in ſuch Lays as neither ebb, nor flow, 
Correctly cold, and regularly low, 7 
That GE Faults, one quiet tenour keep; ' 
We cannot blame indeed but we may fleep. 
In Wit, as Nature, what affects our Hearts 
Is not th' Exactneſs of peculiar Part 
Tis not a Lip, or Eye, we Beauty call, 
But the joint Force and full Reſult of all. i 
Thus when we view ſome well proportion'd Dome, 
(The World's juſt Wonder, and ev'n thine; O Rome!) 
Diligenter legendum off, ac pœne ad ſeribendi ſollicit udi- 
nem: Nec per partes mode ſerutanda ſunt omnia, ſed perielins 
laber Migue ex Integro reſumen dum. Quintilian. 
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No ſingle Parts unequally ſurprize; 7 

All comes united to th' admiring Eyes; e 

No monſtrous Height, or Breadth, or Length appear; 
The Whole at once is Bold, and Regular. 0 


Whoever thinks a faultleſs Piece to ſee, _ 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor cer ſhall be. 
In ev'ry Work regard the Writer's End. 
Since none can compaſs more than they intend; _ 
And if the Means be juſt, the Conduct true, 
Applauſe, in ſpite of trivial Faults, is due. 

As Men of Breeding, oft the Men of Wit - 
T'avoid great Errors, muſt the leſs commit, 
Neglect the Rules each Verbal Critick lays, 
For not to know ſome Trifles, is a Praiſe. 
Moſt Criticks fond of ſome ſubſeryient Art, 

Still make the Whole depend upon a Part, 
They talk of Principles, but Parts they prize, 
And All to one loy'd Folly Sacrifice, 


Once on a time, Za Mancha's Knight, they ſay, 
A certain aggro, e 
Diſcours'd in Terms as juſt, with Looks as Sage, 
As e' er cou'd Dennis of the Laws o'th' Stage; 
Concluding all were deſp'rate Sots and Fools, 
That durſt depart from Ariſtotle's Rules. 
Our Author, happy in a Judge ſo nice, i 
Produc'd his Play, and beg'd the Knight's advice; 
Made him obſerve the Subject and the Plot, 
The Manners, Paſſions, Unities, what not? 
All which, exact to Rule were brought about, 
Were but a Combate in the Lifts Ie Out. 


What) Leave the Combate out? Exclaims the Knight; — 


Yes, or we muſt renounce the Stagyrire. 

Not ſo by Heav'n (he anſwers in a Rage) | 
Knights, Squires , and Steeds , muſt enter on the Stage 
The _ can ne er ſo vaſt a throng contain, 


Then build 4 New, or act it in a plain. 
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„ An EAS Ane 
Thus Criticks, of leſs Judgment than Caprice. 
Curious, not e þ not exact, but nice; 


Form ſhort Ideas; and offend in Arts 
(As moſt in Manners) by a love to Parts. 


- Some to Conceit alone their Taſte confine, : 
And glitt'ring Thoughts ftruck out at ev'ry Line; 
Pleas d with a Work where nothing's juſt or fit; 
One glaring Chaos and wild heap of Wit. 
Poets like Painters, thus, unskill'd to trace 
The naked Nature and the living Grace, 
With Gold and Jewels cover ey'ry part, 
And hide with Ornaments their want of Art. 
F True Wit is Nature to advantage dreſt. . 
What oft was thought, but ne'er ſo well expreſt; 
Something, whoſe truth conyinc'd at ſight we find. 
That gives us back the Image of our Minc. 
As Shades more ſweetly recommend the Light, 
Se modeſt Plainneſs ſets off ſprightly Wit: 
For Works may have more Wit than does em good, 
As Bodies periſh through exceſs of Blood, | 


Others for Language all their care expreſs, 
And value Books, as Women Men, for Dreſs: - 
Their praiſe is ſtill. . .. The Style is excellent: 
The Senſe, they humbly take upon content. 
' Wordsarelike Leaves; and where they moſt abound , 
Much Fruit of Senſe. beneath is rarely found, 
Falſe Eloquence, like the Priſmatic Glaſs, 

Its gawdy Colours ſpreads on ev'ry place; 
The Face of Nature we no more ſuryey; 
All glares alike , without diſtinction gay: 
But true Expreſſion, like th*unchanging Sun, 
Clears, and improves whate'er it ſhines upon, 5 
It gildes all objects, but it alters none. 


? 


t Naturam intuearnuy , hanc ſequam 


5 f ur; Id facillimd aceipiunt 
animi quod agneſcunt. Quintil, lib. S. c. 3. 


Ke 


Not for the Doctrine, but the Muſick there. 
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| Expreſſion is the Dreſs of Thought , and fill : ; 


Appears more decent as more ſuitable; 
A vile Conceit in pompous Words expreſt, 


Is like a Clown in regal Purple dreſt: 


For diff rent Styles with diff rent Subjects ſort, 

As ſeveral Garbs with Country Town and Court. 

* Some by Old Words to Fame have made pretence ? 
Ancients in Phraſe, meer Moderns in their Senſ=; 
Such labour'd Nothings, in ſo ſtrange a Style, 
Amaze th'unlearn'd, and make the Learned ſaule.” 
Unlucky, as Fungoſo in the F Play, . 
Theſe Sparks with aukward Vanity diſplay > 
What the Fine Gentlemen wore yeſterday; 

And but ſo mimick ancient Wits at beſt, 

As Apes our Grandſires, in their Doublers dreſt. 
In Words, as Faſhions, the ſame Rule will hold; 
Alike Fantaſtixk, if too New, or Old; - 
Be not the firſt by whom the New are try'd, 
Nor yet the laſt to lay the Old aſide, . 


4 


+ But moſt by Numbers judge a Poet's Song. 

And ſmooth or rough with ſuch, is right or wrong; 
In the bright Muſe tho'thouſand Charms conſpire, 
Her Voice is all theſe tuneful Fools admire, | 


Who haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe their Ear, x 
Not mend their Minds: as ſome to Church repair, 


|  * QAbolita er abrogata retiners, inſolentiæ cnjuſdeam eft , & 
frivole in parvis jactantiæ Quint. lib. 1. c. 6. 
opus eff ut Verba a wetuſtate repetita neque crebra ſint, ne- 
que manifeſta, quia nil eſt otiofius affectatione, nec utique ab 
ultimis repetita temporibus Oratie , cujus ſumma virtus eſt perſ- 
picuitas, quam fit vitioſa ſi egeat interprete ? Ergo tt novorum 
obtima erunt maxime vetera , its wveterummaxime nova. Idem 
1 Ben Johnſon's Every Man in his: Humour. 
t Quits populi ſermo eſt ? quis enim? niſi carmine molli, 
Nuuc demum numero fiuere , ut per leve ſeveros, | 
| Effugit junctura ungnes: ſeit tendere verſum, EE: 
Non ſecus ac fi ocule rubricam dirigat uns. Ferſius, Sar. 
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Theſe Equal Syllables alone require? 
* Tho?” oft the Ear the open Vowels tire; 
While Expletiyes their feeble aid do join; 


And ten low Words oft creep in one dull Line, 


While they ring round the ſame unvary'd Chimes, 
With ſure Returns of ſtill- expected Rhymes. 
Where e' er you find the cooling Weſtern Breeze, 
In the next Line, it whiſpers thro the Trees; 

If Chryſtal Streams with pleaſing Murmurs creep, 


The Reader's threaten'd (not in vain) with Sleep, 


Then, at the laſt, and only Couplet fraught, _ 
With ſome unmeaning thing they call a Thought 


A needleſs Alexandrine ends the Song, [long. 


That like a wounded Snake, drags its ſlow length a- 
Leave ſuch to tune their own dull Rhimes, and know 
What's roundly ſmooth, or languiſhingly flow; 
And praiſe the eaſie Vigor of a Line, J join. 
Where DEnHan'sStrength,and WAIT ER's Sweetneſs 
"Tis not enough no Harſhneſs gives offence, 
The Sound muſt ſeem an Eccho to the Senſes, 
Soft is the Strain when Zephyr gently blows, 

And the ſmooth Stream in (moother Numbers flows; 
But when loud Surges laſh the founding Shore, 


The hoarſe, rough Verſe ſhou'dlike the Torrent roar. 


When Ajax ſtrives ſome Rock's vaſt weight to throw, 
The Line too labours, and the Words move flow 
Not ſo, when (wift Camilla ſcours the Plain, 


Flies o'er th'unbending Corn, and skims along the 
Hear how I Timotheus various Lays or 0 Main. 


And bid Alternate Paſſions fall and riſe! 


While, at each change, the Son of Lybian Jove 


Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love; 


 *. Fugiemus cvebras vocalium concurfioncs , que vaſtans atque 


| biantem oratienem reddunt. Cic. ad Hexenn. lib. 3. Vedeetian 


Quint il. lib. 9. 4. 4. 


1 Alexander's Feſt, of: the Power of Muſick; An Ode by 


Air. Dryden. N 
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| | Now his fierce Eyes with ſparkling Fury glow * 


® 


N 
1 
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Now Sighs ſteal out, and Tears begin to flow: 
Perſians and Greeks like turns of Nature found, 


And the World's Victor ſtood ſubdu'd by Sound! 
The Po'wr of Muſick all our Hearts allow; 


And what Timotheus was, is PRT DEN now. 


p Avoid Extreams ; and ſhun the fault of ck, 
Who ſtill are pleas'd too ittle, or too much. 
At ev'ry Trifle ſcorn to take Offence, 5 


| That always ſhows great Pride, or little Senſe. 


Thoſe Heads, as Stomachs, are not ſure the beſt, 
Which nauſeate all, and nothing can digeſt. 

Yer let not each gay Turn thy Rapture move, 

For Fools Admire, but Men of Senſe Approve; 

As things ſeem large which we thro? Miſts deſcry, 
Dulnefs is ever apt to Magnify, RE 


Some the French Writers, ſome our own deſpiſe ” 

The Ancients only , or the Moderns prize. | 

(Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is ply'd | 
S Þ 


To one ſmall Se, and all are damn'd beſid 
Meanly they ſeek the Bleſſing to confine, 
And force Gat Sun but on a part to ſhine, 
Which not alone the Southern Wit ſublimes , 


But ripens Spirits in cold Northern Climes; 


Which from the firſt has ſhone on Ages paſt, 


Enlights the preſent, and ſhall warm the laſt; 


( Tho' each _ feel Increaſes and Decays, 


And ſee now clearer and now darker Days) 


Regard not then if Wit be Old or New, 


But blame the Falſe, and value ſtill the True. 


Some ne'er advance a Judgment of their own, 
But catch the ſpreading Notion of the Town 
| They reaſon and conclude by Precedent , Fe 


And own ſtale Nonſenſe which they ne'er invent · 
„ | Some 
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Some judge of Author's Names, not Works, and then 


Nor praiſe nor damn the Writings, but the men. 
Of all this ſervile Herd the worſt is He 15 
That in proud Dulneſs joins with Quality, 
A conſtant Critick at the Great · mans Board, _ 
To fetch and carry Nonſenſe for my Lord. 

What woful ſtuff this Madrigal wou'd be, 

In ſome ſtarv'd Hackny Soneteer, or me! 

But let a Lord once own the happy Lines, 5 
How the Wit brightens! How the Style reſines! 
Before his ſacred Name flies ey'ry Fault, . - 
And each exalted Stanza teems with Thought! 


The Vulgar thus through Imitation err; 
As oft the Learn'd by being Singular; = 
So much they ſcorn the Crowd, that if the Throng 
By chance go right, they purpoſely go wrong: 
So Schiſmatics the plain Believers quit, 98 
And are but damn d for having too much Wit. 


Some praiſe at Morning what they blame at Night; 
But always think the laſt Opinion right 
A Mule by theſe is like a Miſtreſs us d, 

This hour ſhe's idoliz'd, the next abus'd; 7 
While their weak Heads, like Towns unfortify'd, 
"Twixt Senſe and Nonſenſe daily change their ſide. 
Ask them the Cauſe; They're wiſer Al » they ſay :; 
And ſtill to-morrow's wiſer than to-day... | 
We think our Fathers Fools, ſo wiſe we grow; 
Our wiſer Sons, no doubt, will think us ſo. | 
Once School-Divines this zealous Iſle o'erſpread; - 
Who knew moſt Sentences was deepeſt read; _ 
Faith , Goſpel, All, ſeem'd made to be diſputed , 
And none had Senſe enough to ee en LEES 
Scotiſts and Thomiſts, now, in Peace remain 
Amidft their kindred Cobwebs in Duck Lane. 
If Faith it {elf has diff rent Dreſſes worm. 
5 ot 5 +4. NOT - 


CRITICISM. 2 


What wonder Modes in Wit ſhowd take tel ve 
Oft, leaving what is natural and fit, - . 
The currant Folly | proves our ready Wit. „ 
And Authors think. their Reputation faſe, tn 
Which lives as long as Fools are pleas d io, / 


0-37 af 


Some valuing thoſe of 1 own ſide, or mind 5 
Still make themſelves the Meaſure of e, 
Fondly we think we honour Merit hen, 
When we but praiſe our ſelves in other, ME | 


* 


Parties in Wit attend on thoſe of State,; iT 
And publick Faction FOE, rivare. Hate. *: 5 
Fride, Malice, Folly, a 'Dxrvan roſe, 


In various Shapes of Par 1 Griticks, . 
But Senſe ſurviv d, when merry Jaſts were paſt 
For riſing Merit will buoy up at laſt. 1 
Might he return, and bleſs once more our 0. 
New 8. . and new A . us mult ariſe. 
Nay ſhou'd great H o M E N lift his awful head, 
00 again would ſtart ap from the dead, 
will Merit, as its Shade, purſue; er * 
4 like a Shadow , E oyes the Subſtance too. 55 4 80 
For enyy'd Wit Uke Sol eclips d, makes known. 
Th" oppoſing body's groſſnels, not its O . 
When cſt that Sun too powerful Beams San, a 
It draws up Vapours which obſcure its 127 
But ev'n thoſe Clouds at laſt adorn i th Ways... 
Reflect new Glories, and br mn t * op, 


Be thou ks firſt t. true Merit to e 3 
| His Praiſe is loſt, who ſtays till all 2 — FI : : 
Short. is the date, alas! of Modern Rhymes, 1 
And tis but juſt to let em live betimes. 
No longer now that Golden Age appears, 
When Patriarch-Wits ſurviv'd a thouſand Years; ve 
Now length of Fame 10 our ſecond Life] is loſt, - 
| AF bare Threeſcore 3 is all $74. n that can boaſt: 1 * 
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Our Sons their Father's failling Language ſe, 
And ſuch as CH AVC R is, ſhall PAY DEN be. 
So when 'the faithful Pencil has deſign de 

Some fair Idea of the Maſter's mind. 
Where a new World leaps out at his command, 
And ready Nature waits upon his hand; 

When the ripe Colours ſoften and unite, 
And ſweetly melt into juſt Shade and Light, 
When mellowing Time does full perfection give, 
And each bold Figure juſt begins to live; 

The treach rous Colours in few years decay, 

And all the bright Creation fades away!. 


Unhappy Wit, like moſt miſtaken things, 
Attones hot for that Enyy Which it brings. 
In Youth alone its empty praiſe we boaſt. 
But ſoon the Thott-liv'd Vanity is loſt! !: 
Like ſome fair Flow'r that in the Spring does riſe, 
And gaily blooms, but ev'n in blooming dies. 
What is this Wit Which does Our cares employ? 
The Owner's Wife, that other Men enjoy; 
/ Tis mot our ttoüble when tis moſt admir'd; 
The more we give, the more is {till requir d: 
The Fame wich pains we gain , but loſe with eaſe; 
Sure ſomie to 'yex , but never all to pleaſe, 
"Tis what the Vicious fear, the Virtuous ſhun; 
By Fools tis hated, and by Knayes undone! _ 


Too much does Wit from Ign'rance undergo, 
Ah let not Learning too commence its oe! 
Of old, thoſe met Rewards who cou'd excell, 
And ſuch were prais'd as but endeayour'd well. 
Tho' Triumphs were to Gen'rals only due, _ 
Crowns.were reſery'd. to grace the Soldiers too. 
Now, they who reach Parnaſſus lofty crown, - 
Employ their pains to ſpurn ſome others down; 

An while ſelfloye each jealous Writer — 8 


— 
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Contenting Wits become the ſport of Fools. 


But ſtill the Worſt with moſt regret comtiend; 
For each ill Author is 4s bad a Friend. 
To what haſe ends, and by what abject vi 


Are Mortals urg d by acrel luſt of — 


Ah ne'er ſo dire a thirſt of Glo boaſt; 


Nor in the Critick let the Man be loft! 
Good Nature and Good-Senſe muſt ever joins ; 
To err is humane; to forgive, Divine. 


But if in noble minds ſomie dregs Tema; 


Not yer purg'd off, of ſpleen and fow'r difdaitt ; 
Diſcharge thät tage on more provokeing erimes, 
Nor fear a deirt in'theſe flagitious times. 
No pardon vile Obſerity ſhould nd, 


Tho Wit and Art cotiſpire to e 7or 
But Dullneſs with Obſcenity muſt — 1 | 


As ſhameful ſure as Impotence in 


In the fat Age of Pleaſure, Wealth, and Fase, "Hg 
Sprung the rank wWeeed, and "thiiv'd with — were. 


When Love Was all an eaſie Monarchs care; tes 
Seldom at Council, never in a War: 

Jilts rul'd the State, and Stateſmien Farces Au 
Nay Wits had Penſions, and young Lords had Wit 2 


The Fair'fate panting at a Courtier's Play, 


And not a Mask went un. improw d away: 


The modeſt Fan was lifted up no more, 


And Virgins ſmil'd at what they bluſh'd befote . the 
The al dhe Wer licence of a foreign Reign 

Did all the of bold Son, drain; 

Then firſt 1 Belgian Morals were extolld; 1 

We their Religion had, and they our Gold: 


Then unbelieving Prieſts reform d the Nation, 


And taught more pleafant methods of Salvation; 


Where Heav'ns free Subjects might their Rights diſpu- 
Leſt God himſelf ſhou'd ſeem too abſolute. te; 


Pulpits their Sacred Satire Jearn'd to ſpare, 


And Yice admir d to find a Flatt rer here! 


Bz | WB 
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Encourag'd thus, Wit's Titans bray'd the Skies, Ro 
And the Preſs groan'd with licenc'd Blaſphemies .... 
Theſe Monſters! Criticks, with your Darts engage, 
Here point your Thunder, and exhauſt your Rage. 
Let ſhun their Fault, who, ſcandalouſly nice, 

Will needs miſtake an Author into Vice: 
All ſeems infected that th' infected ſpy, 
Ass all looks yellow to the jaundic'd Eye. 


Learn then what Morals Criticks ought v0 ſhow ; 
For tis but half a Judge's task, to know. 0 _ 
Tis not enough, Wit, Art, and Learning join; 
In all you ſpeak, let Truth and Candor ſhine : | 
That not alone what to your Judgment's due, 
All may allow; but ſeek your Friendſhip too. 


Be ſilent always when you doubt your ſenſe: | 
And ſpeak, tho' ſure; with ſeeming diffidence. . 
Some poſitive, perſiſting Fops we know,  _ 
That, if once wrong, will needs be always ſo : 
Baut you, with pleaſure own your errors paſts i 
And make each day a critick on the laſt, _ 


Ti not enough your counſel ſtill be true; 
Blunt Truths more miſchief than nice Fals-hoods do. 

Men muſt be taught as if you taught them not; 

And things ne'er known propos'd as things on. 

Without good breeding, Truth is not approv'd; 
That only makes Superior Senſe beloy'd. 


Be niggards of advice on no pretencez _ 
For the worſt Avarice is that of Senſe. -. . 
Wich mean Complacence neer betray your Truſt, - 
Nor be ſo Civil as to prove Unjuſt : 
Fear not the Anger <5 the Wiſe to raiſe;' 
Thoſe beſt can bear Reproof, who merit Praiſe. 
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"Twere well, might Criticks ſtillthis freedom take; 
But Appius reddens at each word you ſpeak, 
And ſtares, tremendous, with a threatning Eye, 
Like ſome fierce Tyrant in old Tapeſtry}, ... 
Fear moſt to tax an Honourable Fool, 
Whoſe right it is, uncenſur'd to be dullz 
Such without Wit are Poets when they pleaſe, . 
As without Learning they can take Degrees. 


Leave dang'rous Truths to unſucceſsful Satyrs, 


And Flattery to fulſome Dedicators, I more, 
Whom, when they praiſe, the World believes no 
Than when they promiſe to give ſcribling oer. 
Tis beſt ſometimes your Cenſure to reſtrain, 

And charitably let the Dull be Vain. 
Your ſilence there is better than your ſpite, 
For who can rail ſo long as they can write? 
Still humming on, their drowzy courſe they keep, 


And laſh'd fo long, like Tops, are laſh'd aſleep. - 


Falſe ſteps but help them 'to renew the race, 


Als after ſtumbling, Jades will mend their pace. 


What crouds of theſe , impenitently bold, : 
| bles grown old. 
Still run on Poets, in a frantick Vein 
Ev'n to the dregs and ſqueezings of the Brain; 
Strain out the laſt, dull droppings of their ſenſe, 


= 


And rhyme with all the rage of Impotence ! 


Such ſhameleſs Bards we have; and yet*tis true 


There are as mad, abandon'd Criticks too. 


* The Bookful Blockhead, ignorantly read, 
With loads of Learned Lumber in his head, 
With his own tongue till edifies his ears, 
And always lit 'ning to NE ons e RS g 
Nihil pejus eſt iis, 1 wid ultra primas lite 
teras progreſſi. falſam ſibi ſcientia perſuaſſonem induerunt : Nam 
& cedere pracipiendi peritis indignantur, & velut jure quodam 
poteſtatis, quo ferd hoc hominum genus intumeſcit, imperiofi , 


| que interim ſavientes , fitltitian ſuam perdecers, Quintis | 


lib, 1. Ge 1. 
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All Books he reads, and, all he reads aſſails, 
From Dx r DEN s Fables down to Durfey's Tales, 
Wich him, moſt Authors ſteal their works, or "nh 
Gar TH did not write his own Diſpenſary. 
Name a new Play, and he's the Poet's Friend 
Nay ſhow'd his faults... but when wou Poets 3 4 
No place fo ſacred from ſuch Fopsis barr'd,, hal (2 
Nor is Paul's Church more fafe than Paul's c Hah; 
Nay, oy to Altars; there they Il talk you dead z 
For Fools ruſh in where Angels fear to tread. 
Diſtruſtful Senſe with Sa caution ſpeaks : 


It ſtill looks 54 and ſhort excurſions makes; S 
But ratling N onſenſe in full vollies breaks: 

And never ſhock'd, and neyer turn'd aſide, 
Burſts out, reſiltleſs with a thund'ring Tydel 


But where's the Man : who Counſel can beſtow, 5 
Still pleas'd to teach, and yet not proud to know? 
Unbihle d, or by Fayour, or 7 Spite; 8 
Not dully prepoſſeſt, , or blind 7 right; _ 

Tho! learn d well-bred; and tho wel bed ſincerez, 
Modeſtly bold, and humanly e eyere?. 

Who to a Friend his faults can freely ſhow, 

And gladly praile the Meri of a, Foe ? 

Bleſt with a taſte exact, ae 3 

A knowledge both of Book and Mane ki 
Gen'rous converſe; a Soul exempt from Pride; 


And lays: to praiſe N with Reaſon on his ſide? 


Such once were Criticks; ſuch the happy few, 
"Athens and Roms in better Ages knew. 
The mighty $STAGYRITE left the ſhore , 


— Spread all his fails, and durſt.the.deeps. explore; 


bs e ſteer'd ſecurely, and diſcover'd far, 
d by the light of the Manns, . 


Poets; a Race — ane g and e oF Krill 
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Seil fond and oud of fayage Liber, 5 
| Receiy'd his and proud and ſtood "S rage Liber, 9%; 
Who conquer d Nature, ſhou'd preſide'o'er Wit. 


* HoRACE fill charms with graceful Ne ene, 
| And without Method talks us into Senle, ſe, T0. 
: Does like a Friend, familiarly convey 
. The trueſt notions in the ay P 
| He, who ſupream in Tins „ as 10 vn, 5 
Might boldly cenſüre, as he DO 
7 Yet judg'd with coolneſs tho“ he ſur fich fire; 5 . 
„ His 3 teach bur what, his Works infpire. oy 
he, I a ws ” 4 EE . hy . 
ey judge with Fu ut they write it e me: ; 
Nor, fi ſuffers s Hon ry more 74 Wrop Fran nflations 
By Wits, . than, N in as wrong ( e 


. 


13 


See *Dtiowr 1101 Hon thi 
And call new. beauties forth from &f 'ry 
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N 5 and Art in gay e leaſe, | 
. 3 learni ug, e t he C 1 * Mi . 


In grave Qu Tu T 1K 1K vs co co bs Wor 5 
The juſteſt Rules, and cleareſt Method join vs 
Thus uſeful Arms in Magazines we place, 
All rang'd in order, and diſpos'd with grace 2 watts 
Nor thus alone the curiqus eye to „ Af goay 
But to be found, When 02 requires, with eaſe. > 


1 The Muſes ſure Loncinvs did infpire, 

"a And bleſt their Critick with a Poet's Fire. 
An ardent Judge, who zealous in his truſt; i 
With warmth gives Sentence, yet is. always Juſt . 


x Whoſe own Example ſtrengthens all his Laws, 
— AE. is himſelf chat . Sublime be nn, 5 


* + Dionyſus of Hulearnaſas, 


„ . e 
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Thus long ſucceeding Criticks juſtly reign d. 
Licence repreſs d, and uſeful Lays ordain d-. 
Tearning and Rome alike in Empire grew, 
And Arts -ſtill-folow'd. where her Eagles flew-.. _ - - 
And the ſame Age ſaw Learning fall, and Rome. 


With Tyranny , then Superſtition join d. 


As that the body, this enſlay'd-the mindʒj 
Much was believ d, but little underſtood, _".' 

And to be dull was conſtru'd to be good: 

A ſecond Deluge Learning thus oler- run 
And the Monks finiſh'd what the Goths begun. 


* 


© Atlength Ex shu 8% tatgrest, injurd Name, 
C The glory of the Prieſthood, and the Thames, 
Stemm'd the wild torrent of a barb'rous Ages 


Ae choſe bal, e e þ,> 


But ſee! each Muſe, in LE o's golden days, - 
Starts from ber trance, and trims her wither'd Bays! 
Rome's ancient Genius, o'er its Ruins ſpreads. _ -. 
Shakes off the duſt, and''rears his rewrend head! 
Then Sculpture and her Siſter- Arts leviv e; 
Stones leap'd to form, and Rocks began to live; 
With ſweeter. notes each riſing Temple rung; 
A RAPRHAET painted, and a * Vipa ſung 
Immortal VI DAI on whoſe honour'd brow . 
The Poet's Bays and Critick's Ivy grow: ,”: 
Cremona now ſhall ever boaſt thy Name, 
: — Avnext in. place to lane pectin Hf! -- 


5 But ſoon by Impious Arms from Latium chas'd , 
Their ancient bounds the baniſh'd Muſes paſt; 
Thence Arts o'er all the Northern World advance; 
M. Hieronymus vida, of Cremona , an excellent Latin 
Poet, who writ an Art of Pact) in Verſe. - He fleurish d 1 
the tim of Leo te Tb. 1 
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CRITICISM. 25 


But Critic Learning flouriſh'd moſt in France. 


The Rules, a Nation born to ſerve, obeys, 
And Boirtxavu ftilin __ of Hor Ac't ſways. 


But we, brave Britains, foreign Laws deſpis d, 
And kept unconquer d, and unciviliz'd; 


Fierce for the Liberties of Wit, and bold, 


We till defy'd the Romans, as of ol. 
Yet ſome there were, among the ſounder few 
Of thoſe who leſs preſum'd, and better knew, 


Who durſt aſſert the juſter Ancient Cauſe, 
And here reſtor'd Wit's Fundamental Laws. 
Such was RosCOMMON .. . not mose learn d 


Tf 7 5 
With Manners gen'rous as his noble blood; 
To him the Wit of Greeee and Rome was known, 
And ev'ry Author's Merit, but his own. 


Such late was W aLSH, .... the Muſes Judge and ” 


Friend, 


Who juſtly knew to blame or to commend; 
To failings mild, but zealous for deſertz 


The cleareſt head, and the ſincereſt heart. 


This humble Praiſe, lamented Shade! receive, 


This Praiſe at leaſt a grateful Muſe may give! 
The Muſe, whoſe early voice you taught to ſing, 


Preſerib'd her heights, and prun'd her tender Wing, 


Her Guide now loſt) no more attempts to riſe, 
But in low Numbers ſhort excurſions tries, 


Content, if hence th'unlearn'd their wants may view, 


The learn'd refle& on what before they knew. 
Careleſs of Cenſure, nor too fond of Fame, 
Still pleas'd to praiſe, yet not afraid to blame; 
Averſe alike to flatter, or offend, ** 
Not free from faults, nor yet too vain to mend. 
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Advertiſement. 


8 x 25 i | 
"He Hint of the following Piece was taken from 
1 Chaucer's Houſe of Fame. The Deſign is in 
4 manner entirely alter d, the Deſcriptions and moſt 
of the particular Thoughts my own : Tet 1 could not 
uffer it to be printed without this Acknowledgment , 
or think a Concealment of this nature the leſs unfair 
for being common. The Reader who would compare 
this with Chaucer , may begin with his Third Book 
of Fame , there being nothing in the Two firſt Books 
that anſwers to their Title, © | e 
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W riſing Flowers; | 
WW NIC TOY Buds ſalute the welcome 
Ee an ano „„ | V 
And Eanh recen feels the Genial Rayz ' 
As balmy Sleep had charm'd my cares to reſt, 
And Love it ſelf was baniſh'd from my breaſt , 
(What time the morn myſterious Viſions brings, 
While purer Slumbers ſpread their golden wings) 
A Train of Phantoms in wild order roſe, _ 
And, join'd, this intellectual Scene ne 
„ i Vo 
I ſtood, methought , betwixt Earth, a and 
The whole Creation open to my Eyes: | 
In Air ſelf-ballanc'd hung the Globe below, 
Where Mountains riſe, and circling Oceans flow; - - 
Here naked rocks, and yo: 65 waſtes wereſeen, © 
There tow'ry Cities, and the Foreſts green: 5 
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Tike Cryſtal faithful to the graving Steel 


From Time's firſt birth, with Time it ſelf ſhi 
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Here failing Ships delight the wand ' ring eyes; 


There Trees, and intermingl'd Temples riſe: 


Nowa clear Sun the ſhining Scene diſplays, 


* 


— 


he tranſient Landſcape now in Clouds decays. 


ter the wide Proſpect as I gaz d around, 


Sudden I heard a wild promiſcuous Sound, 


Like broken Thunders that at diſtance roar, 28 
Or Billows murm'ring on the hollow Shoar: 


Then gazing up, a glorious Pile beheld, 


Whoſe tow'ring Summit ambient Clouds conceabd: 


High ona Rock of Ice the Structure lay, 


Steep its Aſcent, and flipp'ry was the Way; 
The wond'rous Rock like Parian Marble ſhone, 
And ſeem'd to diſtant ſight of ſolid ftone. 
Inſcriptions here of various Names I view'd ; 


The greater part by hoſtile Time ſubdu'd; 


Vet wide was ſpread their Fame in Ages paſt, 


And Poets once had promis'd they ſhould laſt. 
Some freſh ingrav'd appear'd of Wits renown'd; 


1 look'd again, nor 'cou'd their Trace be found. 


Criticks I ſaw, that others Names deface , 
And fix their own with labour in their place: 


Their own like others ſoon their place reſign'd 
Or diſappear'd, and left the firſt behind. 


Nor was the work impair'd by Storms alone, 


But felt th* approaches of too warm a Sun 


For Fame, impatient of extreams, decays | 
Not more by Envy than excels of Praiſe, 


Vet Part no Injuries of Heav'n cou'd feel, 

IS 42. Sz I 3: £24 IS SS 6 . 
The Rocks high Summit, in che Temple 's ſhade, 
Nor Hcat could melt; nor beating Storm invade. 
There Names inſcrib'd unnumber'd Kod al "OY | 


# "4 


1 


Theſe ever new, nor ſubject to decays, 


Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days : 


Or elder Bal n, its Frame excell d. 
Four Faces had the Dome, and ey'ry Face 
Of various Structure, but of equal Grace: 


Reſts on his Club, and 


or FA M k. 32 
80 Zeiibla's Rocks {the d of Froll 


- Riſe white in Air, an glitter o'er the coaſt; 

| Pale Suns, unfelt, 6. ance roll away, 

And on th impaſſive Ice the Lightnings play: 
Eternal Snows the growing maſs ſupply , 

Till the bright Mountains prop th'incumbent 47 
As Atlas d, each hoary Pile appears, 
The gather d Vinter of a thouſand Years, 


On this Foundation Fame's high Temple fandsz 


Stu ndous * not rear d b mortal Baud. 


Whate er proyd Rome, or Greece . 


Four brazen Gates, on Columns lifted high, . 
Salute the diff rent Quarters of the Sky. 


Here Fabled Chiefs in darker Ages bod x 


Or Worthys old, whom Arms or Arts adorn , 
Who Cities rais'd, or tam'd a monſtrous Race z 
The fourfold Walls i in breathing Statues. es. ; 


Heroes in animated Marble frown „ 


And Legiſlators ſeem to think in Sens. 
Wieſtward, a ſumptuous Frontiſpi piece appear a, „ 


: On Doric Pillars of white Marble rear d, 


Crown'd with an Architraye of antique mold, 
And Sculpture riſing on the roughen'd Gold,” 


In ſhaggy Spoils here Theſeus was beheld , 


And Perſeus dreadful with Minerva's Shield : 

There great Adcides ſtoop ping with his toil, 
holds th Heſperian Spoil. 

Here Orpheus ſings; ; Trees moving to the Sound 


Amphion there the loud creating Lyre 
Strikes, and beholds a ſudden Thebes aſpires -- 
N 5 Ecchoes Anſwer d to his calls 


3 
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Start from their roots, and form a Shade arounds | 


o ” * 
- * 7 


The growing Tow'rs like Exhalations riſe 
And the huge Columns heave into the Skies. 


The Eaſtern Front was glorious to behold, _ - 
With Diamond flaming, and Barbaric Gold. 
There Ninus ſhone, wh ſpread th' Aſſyrian Fame, 
And the Great Founder of the Perſian Name: 
There in long Robes the Royal Magi ſtand. 

Grave Zoroaſter waves the circling Wand 

The ſage Chaldæans rob'd in white appear d, 
And Brachmans deep in deſart Woods rever d. 
Theſe ſtop'd the Moon, and call d th'unbody'd Shades 


®- 


To midnight Banquets in n glades; 


Made viſionary Fabricks rou pes. i; 
And airy Spectres skim before their eyes; 


Of Taliſmans and Sigils knew the pow'r, - -:; 
And careful watch'd the Planetary hour. 
Superior, and alone, Confucius ſtoodd. 
Who taught that uſeful Science, to be good. 


But on the South a long Majeſtic Race © 
Of Zgypr's Prieſts the gilded Niches grace,  - 
Who meaſur'd Earth, deſcrib'd the Starry Spheres, 
And trac'd the long Records of Lunar Years, 
High on his Car Seſaſtris ſtruck my view, 
. Whom ſcepter'd Slaves in golden harneſs drew: 
His hands a Bow and pointed Jay'lin hold, 
His giant limbs are arm'd in ſcales of Gold. _ + 
Between the Statues Obelisks were plac dj, 
And the learn'd Walls with Hieroglyphics grac'd. - 


. 


Of Gothic Structure was the Northern ſide, 
O'er-wrought with ornaments of barb'rous Pride. 
There huge Colofles roſe, with Trophies crown 4 


* 
* is 


And Runic Characters were gray d around? 


Which o'er each Objekt caſti 


Nor void of Emblem was the myſtic Wall, 
For thus Romantick Fame increales all. 


Wie Vaults appear, and Roofs of 
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There ſate Zamolxis with erected eyes 
Aud Odin here in mimick Trances dies. 
There, on rude Iron Columns ſmear d with blood, 
The horrid forms of Scythian Heroes ſtood. 
Druids and Bards (their once loud Harps unſtrung) 
And Youths chat dy'd to be by Poets 2 55 
Theſe and a thouſand more of doubtful fame, 
To whom old Fables gave a: laſting Name, 


In Ranks adorn'd the Temples outward face; 1 


The Wall in Luſtte and effe&t like Glas, 
g various dies, 
Enlarges ſome, and others multiplies. 


The Temple ſhakes, the a un fold, 
| ts of fretted Gold: | 
Rais'd on a thouſand Pillars, wreath'd aroun  _ 
With Layrel-Foliage, and with Eagles crown'd: _ _ 
Of bright, tranſparent Beryl were the Walls, ö 
The Freezes Gold, and Gold the Capitals 
As Heaven with Stars, the Roof with Jewels glows, 
And ever living Lamps depend in Rows.  _ 
Full in the Paſſage of each ſpacious Gate 
The ſage Hiſtorians in white Garments wait: 
Gray'd o'er their ſeats the Form of Time was found, 
His Scythe revers'd; and both his Pinions bound. 
Withiay ſtood Heroes who thro loud Alam _ 
In bloody Fields purſu'd Renown in Arme. 
High on a Throne with Trophies charg'd, Tview'd 
The Touth that all things but himſelf ſubdu'd3” 
His Feet on Sceptres and Tiaras trod 
And his horn'd Head expreſs'd the Lybian GG d. 
There Ceſar , grac'd with: both Minerva , ſhone; * 
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34 Tam 1 EMPLE 
Unmov'd, ſuperior {till in every ſtate; | - 

And "IRE. deteſted in his 88 IS... .- 
But chief were thoſe Who not for Empire fought, | 
But with their toils their People's ſafety Wa fog 
High o'er the reſt Epaminondas ſtood ; | 1 

Nimoleon, glorious in his Brother's Blood; 

And Scipio, Saviour of the Roman State; _ 
Great in his Triumphs, in Retirement great. 


Here too the Wiſe and Good their Honours claim, * 
Much- luft ring Heroes, of leſs noiſy Fame, 
Fair Virtue's ſilent Train : Supreme of theſe | 
Here ever ſhines the Godlike Socrates 
Here triumphs he whom Athens did expell, 
In all things Juſt, but when he ſign'd the Shell, 
Here his ng uſe the martyr'd Phocion claims, 
With Agis, not the laſt of Spartan Names: 
Unconquer'd Cato ſhews the Wound he tore, 
And Brutus his ill Genius meets no more. 


But in the Centre of the hallow'd Quire.. 
Six pompous Columns o'er the reſt aſpire; 


Around the Shrine it ſelf of Fame they ſtand, 
Hold the chief Honours ,' 2 the Fane e command, 
High on the firſt, the A ty Homer ſhone; 


Eternal Adamant com bis Throne ; 
Father of Verſe! in holy Fillets dreſt, _ EE 
His Silyer Beard way'd ently o'er his Rreaft; + 
Tho' blind, a Boldneſs in his Looks appears, 
In Years he ſeem d, but not impair d by Years. 
The Wars of Troy were round the Pillar ſeen: _ 
Here fierce Ty ides wounds the Cyprian Queen 2 
Here Hector glorious from Patroclus Fall, | 

+ Here dragg'd in Triumph round the Trojan wall. 
Motion and Life did ev ry part inſpire, 15 
mou was the Work, and prow'd the Maſter's Fire; K 

A ſtrong Expreſſion moſt he ſeem'd t affect; I 

Ang. here and there diſclos d a brave Neglect. 


Pa 


The Latian Wars, and haughty Turnus deady 3 


A Golden ae next in Rank 
6 which a Shrine of pureſt Gold was 8 * 
Finith'd the whole, and labour d ev ry A N 
With patient Touches of unweary d Art. 9. 
The Mantuan there in ſober Triumph face, 9250 2 
Compos'd his poſture, and his look ene, 

On Homer (till he fix d a reverend Eye, 
Great without Pride, in modeſt Majeſty. 
In living Sculpture on the ſides were - 


Eliza ſtreteh d upon the fun ral Ong 

Zneas berding with, his aged Sire + 

Troy flam'd in*burniſh'd "Gold; wy} o'er 7 the Throne 
Arms and the Man in Golden Cyphers ſuone. 


Four Swans ſuſtain a Carr of Silyer bri 
Wich Headsadyanc'd, and Pinions ſtret er Flight 
Here, like ſome furious tans 1 Pindar 8 he. 
And ſcem'd to labour with th inf] px 
Ac croſs the Harp a careleſs hand e », 
Aud boldly. ſinks into the ſounding Strings. 
The figur'd Games of Greece 1 race 
Neptune and Jove ſuryey the rapid Race: 
The Youths hang o'er Heir Chariots as Wen 
The fiery Steeds ſeem ſtarting from the Stone; 

The Champions in diſtorted Poſtures threat, 
And all appear d Trregulariy great. 


Here happy Horace tun d th Auſonian Lyre 3 
E ſweeter Sounds, and temper d Pindar ; Fires ES, 
Pleas d with Alcaus manly Rage t infuſe 

The ſofter Spirit of the Sapphick Muſe. 
The poliſn'd Pillars different wr ard grace; ti 
A Work outlaſting Monumental - ph 5 
Here ſmiling Loves and Bacchanals a 
The Julian Star and Great Auguſſus — 
The Doves that round the Infant Poet — 
2 8 and — * hov* FIRE er his 42. 
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Here in a Shrine that caſt a dazling light, 
Sate fix'd in thought the mighty Stagy/#rezs 
His Sacred Head a radiant Zodiack crown'd,  / 
And various Animals his ſides ſurround FW 
His piercing Eyes, erect, appear to view 1 00 

Superior Worlds, and look all Nature thro). 


1 
8 * 1 


Wich equal Rays immortal Tully none 
The Roman Roſtra deck d the Conſul's Throne: 
Gath'ring his flowing Robe, he ſeem'd to ſtand, 
In Act to ſpeak, and graceful , ſtretch'd his Hand: 
ehind, Rome's Genius waits with Civic Crowns, 
And the Great Father of his Country owns.  - 


- 


Theſe maſſie Columns in a Cirdle rie, 


\ 


O'er which a pompous Dome inyades rhe Skies: 
Scarce to the Top I ftretch'd my aking light, 3 
So large it ſpread, and ſwell'd to ſuch a height, | 
Full in the midſt, proud Fame's Imperial Seat 
With Jewels blaz d, wer er . 
The vivid Em'ralds there revive the eye; _ 
The flaming Rubies ſhey their ſanguine dye; 
Bright azure rays from lively Saphirs ſtream, 
And lucid Amber caſts a Golden Gem. 
With various-colour'd Lights the Payement ſhone, _ 
And all on fire appear'd the glowing Throne; © + 
The Dome's high Arch reflects the mingled Blaze , 
And forms a Rainbow of alternate rays. 
When on the Goddeſs firſt I caſt my { BEG Ecol: 
Scarce ſeem'd her Stature of a Cubir's height, JO bo 
But ſwell'd to larger fize, the more I gaz d, 
Till to the Roof her tow'ring Front ſhe rais d. 
With her, the Temple ev'ry Moment grews 
And ampler Viſtas open'd to my Vie - ü 
Upward the Columns ſhoot, the Roofs aſcend, Ty 
And Arches widen , and long Illes extend. ws. 
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Such was kb Form, as antient Bards have told; 


wings raiſe her Arms, and Wings her Feet infold $. 


A thouſand 'buſy Tongues" the Goddeſs bears, _ 
And thouſand open Eyes, & thouſand liſt ning Ears. 

Beneath, in Order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 
(Her Virgin Handmaids) ſtill attend the Shrine: 
With Eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they ing; | 
For Fame they raiſe the Voice, and tunerhe String. 
Wich Time's firſt birth began the Heav 'nly Lays, 55 


Aud laſt eternal thro” the mg of 7s” 1 


Around cheſs Won dern ws T aft Tank) * 7F 
The: Trumpet ſounded, and the Temple dex, . 


And all the Nations, 50 'd at the call, 


From diff rent quarters fill the crowded Hall: 


Of various Tongues the mingled ſounds were heard; 


In various Garbs promiſcuous throngs oe, Sag 
Thick as the Bees, that with the Spring renew 
Their flow'ry-toils , and ſip the fragrant dew, 


When the wg Colonies firſt tempt the E. 75 : 5 


O'er dusky fields and ſhaded waters flyß; 
Or ſettling, ſeize the ſweets the Bloſſoms yi, 


And a low murmur. runs along the field. 
Millions of ſuppliant Crowds the Shrine attend, 


And all Degrees before the Goddeſs bend; 


The Poor, the Rich, the Valiant, and the 5 


And boaſting Youth, and narrative old Age. 


Their Pleas were diff rent, their Requeſt the ame ; 


For Good and Bad alike are fond of fame. 
Some ſhe diſpracd and ſome with Honours crown'd , 


Unlike Succefles equal Merits found. 
Thus her blind Siſter, fickle Fortune reigns, 
And ET, ſcatters Crowas and Chains. 
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Firſt at the Shrine the Lear World appear, 


E to 8 ans thus * their 7 9 þ 
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38 Tur TEMPLE 
Long have we ſought Yinſtruct and pleaſe Mankind, | 
Studies #5 wig » with midnight oils blind; 
But thank d = few , rewarded yet by none, 
We here a — to thy ſuperior Throne: 
On Wit a the juſt Prize beſtow, 
For Fame is all we we muſt expo below. 


The Goddeſs Kae and bade the Muſes 8 5 : 


The Golden Trumpet 'of eternal Praiſe 
From Pole to Pole the Winds diffuſe the ſound , 
That fills the circuit of the World around; 
Not all at once, as Thunder breaks the Cloud; 


The Notes at firſt were rather ſweet than loud; 


By juſt degrees they ey ry moment riſe, 

Fill the wide Earth, and gain upon the Skies. 
Ar ey ry breath were balmy odours ned, | 
Which ſtill grew ſweeter as they wider eee 
Leſs fragrants ſcents th unfolding Roſe able, 
Or Spices breathing in Arabian gales. 


Next theſe the Good and Juſt, an awful — 
Thus on their knees addreſs'd the ſacred fans. 5 
Since living Virtue is with Enyy curſt, 

And the beſt Men are treated like the N 

Do thou, juſt Goddeſs, call our Merits ot oo 


Andi give each deed th exact intrinſic worth. 


Not with bare Juſtice ſhall your Act be crown d, 
| Co Fame) but high aboye Deſert renown'd; 

| fuller Notes th applauding World amaze, 
And the loud Clarion cumin bas praiſe. 8 


This Band diſmifed, behold another Crowd | 
Prefer d the ſame Requeſt, and 1 bow'd, 
"The conſtant tenour of whoſe well ſ. wo days . 7 
ne leſs deſery'da juſt return of Prai Wee] 

t ſtrait the direful Trump of Slander. ſounds, 
Thro che big 1 Vent * 3 Les ea 5 1 
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Loud as the burſt of Cannon rends the Skies, 

The dire Report thro” ry Region fies: 00 

| —_ iy hy ——_— 

gat Sc ew on ev'ry tongue. 

From the black Trumpets ruſty — broke 
Sulphureous Flames, ànd Clouds of n | 


The pois'nous V blots the purple 2. r 
And bid al de i a ie H. 


1 
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wi Troop came 1 r 883 : 
And proud Defiance in their looks they bore. 
For thee ( they c ry'd) amidſt Alarms wy Strife, 8 
We ſail'd in Tempeſis down the ſtream of Life; 

For thee whole-Nationsfill'd with Flamesand . 

And ſwam. to Empire thro” the purple vince... Tt 
Thoſe llls we dar d thy Inſpiration o-] n, . 
And all that Virtue ES GAY of was 12775 for thee 314 | 
Ambitious Fools! (che Queen reply'd , and frown'd) 

Be all your Acts in dark 75 crown'd;. 
There ſleep forgot , with mi ypc gone » 
Your Statues moulder d, a 1 8 
A ſudden Cloud {trait fnateh them from my f age, | 
1 An each n e 9 in ee 


; Then til called A WHORE 8 
Plain was their Drefs, and modeſt was theit Mein. . 
Great Idol of Mankind! we neither claim 
| The Praiſe of Merit, nor aſpire to Fame; 
But ſafe in defarts from thy Applauſe of Men, 

Would die unheard of, as we liv'd unſen. . ; 
is all we beg ther, to conceal from ſight 1 

Thoſe acts of goodneſs, which n 5 

O let us ſtill the ſecret joy 8 - 

97 nen Virws ey in for irtus 's fake. 
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And live there Men who light immortal: Fame? 
Who then with Incenſe ſhall adore our Name?? 
But 5- Mortals know, *ris ſtill our greateſt pride, 

To blaze thoſe Virtues which the Good would hide, 
Riſe! Muſes, riſe! add all your tuneful breathz' 
Theſe muſt not ſleep in Darkneſs and in Death. 
She ſaid: in Air the trembling Muſick floats, - . 
And up the Winds triumphant ſwell the Notes; 
So ſoft. „tho high, ſo loud, and yet ſo clear, 

Ev'n liſt ning Angels lean'd from Heaven to hear: 
To fartheſt Shores th' Ambrofial Spirit flies 
| Sweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies. 


Next theſe a youthful Train their Vows expreſt , 
With Feathers crown'd, with gay Embroid'ry dreſt; 
Hither, they cry'd, direct your eyes, and ſee 
The Men of Pleaſure, Dreſs, and Gallant x: 
Ours is the Place at Banquets , Balls and Plays; 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days. 
Courts we frequent, where tis our pleaſing care 


Ts pay due Viſits, and addreſs the Fair. 


In fact, tis true, no Nymph we cou'd perſuade, 
But ſtill in fancy vanquiſh'd every Maid. 
Of unknown Ducchelles leud tales we tell, © 
Yet would the World believe us, all were well. 
The Joy let others have, and we the Name, 
And what we want in Pleaſure, grant in Fame, 


£ 


The Queen afſents . the Trumpet rendsthe Skies, ; | 


And at each Blaſt a Lady's Honour dies. 


Pleas'd with the ſtrange Succeſs, vaſt numbers preſt 
Around the Shrine, and made the ſame requeſt. 

What you (ſhe cry'd) unlearn'd in arts to. pleaſe , 

Slaves to your ſelves, and ev'n fatigu'd with eaſe, 


W ho loſe a length of undeſerying days; 


Would you uſurp the Lovers dear-bought 4c hg 


* 


N E 2 — 5 
3 * 1 . - 
* 8 ** „„ 5 ; 
0 FAME. 41 
horned * 8 N + * K 5 9 82 |. rats Vw 


To juſt Contempt, ye vain Pretenders; fall, 
The Peoples fable, and the ſcorn e 
Strait the black Clarion ſends a horrid ſound , 
Loud Laughs burſt out, and bitter Scoffs fly round, 
Whiſpers were heard, with Taunts reviling loud 
And ſcornful Hiſſes ran thro all the Crowd. 


CCCCCCCCCCCCC IR 3000-065 SH; 
| Laſt, thoſe who boaſt of mighty Miſchiefs done: 
Enſlave their Country, or uſurp à Throne; 
Or who their Glory's dire Foundation laid, 
On Sovereigns uind, or on Friends betray d; | | 
Calm thinking Villains, whom no Faith can fin, 
Of crooked. Counſels and dark Politic ks 
Of theſe a gloomy: Tribe ſurround the Throne, 
And beg to make th' immortal Treaſons known, 
The Trumpet roars ; long flaky; Flames expire 
With Sparks, that ſeem'd to ſet the World on fire 
At the dread ſound pale Mortals ſtood aghaſt t, 
And ſtartled Nature trembled with the Blaſt. 
| . Ia ang POT: Fant 1 2 , r 
This having heard and ſeen, ſome Pow'r unknown 
Strait chang'd the Scene, & ſnatch d me from the 
Before my View appear d a Structure fair, ¶ Throne. 

Its Site uncertain, if in Earth or Air.. 
With rapid motion turn d the Manſion round; 
With ceaſeleſs noiſe the ringing Walls reſound. 
Not leſs in number were the ſpacious Doors, 
Than leaves on trees, or ſands upon the ſhoresz- > 
Which till unfolded ſtand, by night, by day, 
Pervious to Winds, and open ev'ry way. 
As Flames by nature to-the Skies aſcendg 
As weighty bodies to the Center tend, , 
As to the Sea returning Rivers roll, SA 1 


And the touch'd Needle trembles to the pole: os 7 0 
Hither, as to their proper place, ariſe = 7 
All various Sounds from Fel andseas, and Skies, 


3 


— 


i Tut: TEMPLE 


Or ſpoke aloud, or whiſper'd in che ear; 

; Nor e\ eyer Silence, Reſt or Peace is here. 
As on the ſmooth: expanſe of Chryſtal _—— ONE » 
The ſinking ſtone at firſt a circle makes 
The trembling ſurface, by the motion der- d, N 
Spreads in a ſecond Circle, ther a third; 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advance, 
Fill all the wat'ry plain, and to the — dance. 
Thus ev 'ry Voice and Sound, when firſt 
On neighb'ring Air a ſoſt Impreſſion make; 

Another ambient Circle then they move, 
That, in its turn, impels the next above; 
Thro undulating Air the Sounds are laut, 5 

a And ſpread o'er all Wann 


they break, 


There tacks Wee Lind ; Res; | 


Of Peace & Var, Health, Sickneſs, Death, & Lite 5 | 
Of Loſs and Gain, of Famine and of Store, 3,3 
Of Storms at Sea, and Travels on the Shore; 
Of Prodigies, and Portents ſeen in Air, 
Of Fires and Plagues, and Stars with blazing hair air; 
Of turns of Fortune, changes in the State, 
The falls of Fav'rites, Proſects of the Great; 
f Of old Miſman nts 3 Taxations new. © „ 
All neither wholly falſe, nor wur true. 


Above, 4 We n 5 within, ground . 
Confus d, unnumber'd multitudes are found, 
Who paſs , repaſs , advance, and glide bay; EP 
Hoſts rais'd by Fear, and Phantoms of a _ e 
Atſtrologers, that future Fates foreſtew, 

Projectors, Quacks, and Lawyers not a few: 
And Prieſts and Party-Zealots, num rous bands 
With home born Lyes, or Tales from foreign lands; 
Each talk'd aloud, or in ſome ſecret _ FO Fees 
And wild: Lopatience ftar'd i in ev'ry f N 


The 


Fe 
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a ane as.the) — T5 
Scarce any Tale was ſooner heard t roy 


And all who told i it, added — new, 

And all who heard it; made ee too, 
In ev'ry ear it ſpread, on ey'ry tongue it grew. 
Thus flying/Eaſt and Weſt; . North and South, 
News travel'd with en from Mouth to Mouth; 
So from a Spark: that kindled firſt by chance, 
With gath'ring forcethe quick ning Flames advance; $ 
Till to the Clouds their curling heads'aſpire,” 
And Tow' rs on ly 00 os _ in Floods of Fire, 


When ahi 'Lyes are to . oy 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal t 


Thro thouſand vents, im een forth they dow, 5 
And ruſh in Millions on the world below. 


Fame ſits aloſt, and points them out their = 


Their Date determines, and — bone? 
Some to remain, and ſome to periſn ſoon, 
Or wane and war alternate like the Moon. 
Around a thouſand winged Wonders fly, © = 4 
Born by 1 the Drumper's blaſt, eienr throrhe 2255 


7 = 


There, at one Paſlage, 55 ot your 


A Lye and Truth contending for the way; © 


And long *twas doubrful, both ſo cloſely pent, 


Which firſt ſhould iſſue thro the narrow vent: 
At laſt agreed, together out they fly, 2 
Inſeparable now, the Truth and Lye; 


The ſtrict Companions are for ever join d. 


And this or that unmix d, no Mortal &'er ſhall Find, 


While thus 1 ſtood, intent to ſee and hear, 
One came, methoughe, and whiſper'd in my ears 
What cou'd thus hi gh ty raſh Ambition raiſe? 


Art thou, fond bs, of a Candidate for Praiſe ? 


'Tis | 


— 


4 Tue TEMPLE! or FAME. 


"Tis true, ſaid I, not void of hopes 1 ame, PL 
For who ſo fond as youthful] Bards of - w=oY 
But few , alas! the caſual Bleſling boaſt, 1 

So hard to gain, ſo eaſy to be loſt: ak 
— — vain = ſecond Lite in others hed; 


Th Eſtate which Wits inherit after Death! = 


| Eaſe, Health, and Life, for this we muſt reſign, 


 ( Unſure the Tenure , but how vaſt the Fine!) 
The Great Man's Curſe without the Gains endure, „ 

Be envy'd, wretched, and be flatter d e 13 
All luckleſs Wits our Enemies profeſt, UN 


And all ſucceſsful, jealous Friends at beſt. 
Nor Fame I ſlight, nor for her Favours = + 
She comes unlook'd for, if ſhe comes: at all: 
Bur if the purchaſe coſts ſo dear a price, 

As ſoothing Folly , or exalting Vice: 
Oh! if the Muſe muſt flatter lawleſs Sway, 
And follow ſtill where Fortune leads the ways 
Or if no Baſis bear my riſing Name, 
But the fall'n ruins of another's fame: 
Then teach me Heaven! to ſcorn the guilty Bays; 
Drive from my breaſt that wretched Luſt of of Praiſes 
Unblemiſh'd let me live, or die unknown; + 
Oh r e . ao pion none: 
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85 ME. modern Critecks.,' from: 4 pretended refine-. 
CI ment of Taſte, have declar'd themſelves unable 
to reliſh Allegorical Poems. I is not 1 penetrate 
into the meaning of this Crititiſm; ſor i Fable be 
allow'd one of the«hief Beauties, or as Ariſtotle call 
it, the very Soul of Poetry, tis hard to comprehend 
bow that Fable (bould be the leſs valuable for having 
a Moral. The Antients conſtantly made uſe of Alle- 
gories: My Lord Bacon has compos'd an expreſs Treas» 
tiſe in proof of this, entitled, The Wiſdom of the 
Antients; where the Reader may ſee ſeveral particu- 
lar Fiftions exempliſyd and explain d with great 
 clearneſs, Judgment and Learning. The Incidents 
indeed, by which the Allegory is convey'd , muſt be 
vary d, according to the different Genius or Manners 
of different Times : and they ſbould never be {pun tos 
long, or too much clog d with trivial circumſtances , 
or little particularities. We find an uncommon Charm 
in Truth , when it is convey d by this ſide-way to 
vur Underſtanding ; and tis obſervable, that even in 


the moſt ignorant Ages this way of writing has found ._ 


reteption. Almoſt all the Poems in tbe old Proven- | 


gal had this turn; and from theſe it was that Pe- 
trarch too the Idea of his Poetry. We have his Trionſi 
in this kind ; and Boccace purſu d in the ſame Track. 
Soon aſter Chaucer introduc'd it here, whoſe Ro- 
maunt of the Roſe , Court of Love, Flower and 
the Leaf, Houſe of Fame, and ſome others of his _ 
Writings ar: Maſter-Pieces of this ſort. In Epick Pge- = 

1 N S 


0 4. 


1 


„ rern 
try , "tis true, too nice and exact 4 5 ſie of the 


Allegory is juſtly eſteem d a Fault; acer had 
the diſcernement to avoid it in his Knight's Tale, 
which was an Attempt towards an Epick Poem. 
Arioſto, with leſs judgment, ods into it in 
his Orlando; which tho carry'd to an _— » had 
yet ſo much Reputation in Italy, that Taſſo ( who 
reduc'd Heroick Poetry to the juſter Standard of the 
 Antients ) was forc'd to'prefix to his Work of Ar 
lous Explanation of the Allegory of it , to which the 
Fable it-ſelf could ſrarce have directed his Readers, 
Our Country-man Spencer follow'd , wor Poem is 
almoſt intirely allegorical , and imitates the manner 
of Arioſto rather than that of Taſſo. Upon the whole, 
one may obſerve this ſort of writing ( bowever 
diſcontinu'd of late) was in all times ſo far from 
being rejected by the beſt Poets ," that ſome of them 
have rather err'd by inſiſting on it too cloſely, and 
carrying it too far And to infer from thence 
that the Allegory it-ſelf is vicious, is a preſumptuous 
Contradiction to the Judgment and practice of the 
greateſt Genius s, both antient and modern. 


2 


Pag. 31. ver. 1. So Zembla's Rocks, . 


Tho à ſtrict Veriſimilitude be not requir'd in the - 
Deſcriptions of this viſionary and allegorical kind of 
Poetry , which admits of every wild Obje that Fan- 
cy may preſent in a Dream, and where it is ſufficient | 
if the moral Meaning atone for the Improbability « | 
Yet Men are naturally fo 40 la of Truth , that a 
Reader is generally pleas d, in ſuch a caſe, with 
ſome Excuſe or Alluſion that ſeems to reconcile the 
Deſcription to Probability and Nature. The Simile 
here is of that ſort, and renders it not wholly anlike- 
ly that a Rock of Ice ſhould remain for ever, by 
mentioning ſomerhing like it in the Northern Re. 
"= | 1 8 gions „ 
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5. 37. ver. ie: "Join Races Jl a the Dome, cc. 


The. Te le js Jeſerib'd 4% be Hen „ the on 
Fronts with open Gates facing tht different Quarters 


of the world, as an intimation that all Nations of ib 


Earth may. alike be receiv'd into it. The Hern, | 
Front is of Grecian Architecture: the Dorick Order © : 


_ was peculiarly ſacred to Heroes and Warriors. Thoſe 


whoſe Statues are here mention'd , were the et 1 Fr | 
Names ff old Greece i in Arms and Arts.. I 


This Ne 75 1 is - da with an ; eye wr 
the ' Poſorion of the famous Statue of Farneſe, 5 


Pag. 32. ver. 9. And the . Founder of he 3 
£3  Prjan Nane. | 


ound WAS the Beginner won Perſian , as ww ; 
was of the Aſſyrian Monarchy. The Magi and Chal 
. deans ( the hidf of whom was Zoroaſter ) employ's 
their Studies upon Magick and Aſtrology , which was 
in a manner almoſt all the Learning of the antient | 
Aſian People. We have ſcarce any Account of a m EE 
ral Philoſopher except Confucius, the great Lawgiver 
of ibe * oy TI —_— #206 ee Tears: We, "I 


ago. 


Page 32. ver, 23. . Ene Prieſts, cr. wo 


The Learning of the old Egyptian Priefts. conſiſted 5 
for the moſt part in Geometry and — 3 35 
«Yo ns the * E their Nation. 
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greateſt Hero upon Record is Seſoſtris 3 whoſe Actions 
and Conqueſts may be ſeen at large in Diodorus, exc. 
He is ſaid to have caus'd the Kings he wanquiſh'd 
to draw him in his Chariot. The Poſture i his 


Statue, in theſe Verſes , is correſpondent to the Deſ- 


cription which Herqdotus gives of one * this Prince 4 
___ 3 in ; his own time. 


"3 : 


© Page. 32. ver. 32. of cn Struffure was the 
TR Northern Side, | 


** N * * 


. 7 Pen is a PI to | Hah part yu 15 
World. Ihe Learning . the Northern Nations lay 


more obſcure than that of the reſt. Zamolxis, was 
the Diſciple of e » who caught the Immor- 


 rality of the Soul to the Scythians. Odin ,. or Wo- 


den, was tbe great Legiſlator and Hero of the Goths. 
They tell us of him that being 2 ubjett to Fits, he 
perſuaded bis Followers , that duri 

be receiv*d Inſpirations. from whence he ad his 
Laws. He is ſaid to have been the Inventor of the 


; 1 75 e © Po 


7 * 


— 


ra. 33: ver. 6. Droids and 2 Birds, « Os 3 
"Theſe were abe Prisfts and Poets of thoſe People”; 1 


1 celebrated for their ſavage Virtue. I. oſe W 


rians accounted it a Dishonour to die in their 
Beds, and ruſo d on to certain Death in the proſpect 


of an After-Life , and for the Glory of a * 1 


their Bards in praiſe of their Actions. 
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Pag. 33. ver. JT. The Loch hat al thin bur 
e. oh 


Dy = a the Great 2 "the is Was es Cries”. 
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| lore of Juphes Amine caus d Him — the 
=» Horns of that Gad, and to repreſent the may 
is Cams, which Was continu d by ne: 
——_— £ 23 © 7 = ape 2 : 
74.25. .  Timolton glorious in his Neher s 
„ | 
Timoleon h ſaud the Life of 115 Brother - 
mophanes in the Battel between the Argives and Co- 
ee but e him 1 he affected 
the Tyranny, 5 s Duty to his Cary. 1 
all tbe Obligati 8. 3 a nnn 
Pag. 2 ver. = * — enen Abend 


In al — 8 'd the Shell. 
„ Ades who fo — 


his great integrity was diſtin- 
guiſh'd by the 4 n the Juſt. ben bis 
Countrymen would pe aniſh'd him by the Oftra- 
ciſm , where it aus the cuſtom for every Manitdfren 
the name of the Perſon he woted to exile in an Oyſter- 
Shell; 4 Peaſant , * who. could not write, chme to 
Ariſtides to do it for him, who. readily fign'd his own 
Name. Vide Plutarch. See he ſame Aer, of Pho- 
ha Agis, c. g I 1248 
Pag. 3 4. ver. 70. Bot in he Cemerof the balow d 
Quire, . 5 | 
| In the midſt of the Temple, l Throne of 
Fame , are 7 the greateſt Names in Leurning of 
all oy _ . Theſe 7 are 27 e in ſuch Attitudes 
as —_ s 87 different Characters. The Culumns 
on which þ7 are rais'd are adormd with: Sculp- 


ures, talen from the maſt ſtriking” Subjetts of their _ 


| Works , which are ſo executed , as that the Sculp- 
ture bears a reſemblance in its: Manner an Cha-. 
rafter, to e and nn Huter Writ. 
3 r ; ; 
he 33. ver. 256 Four" e nee 
ar being ſeated in 4a Chariot, alludes to the 
gere en 25 a in * 3 Games. The © 
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| Aricis extra a limen — gs 
. Fronde nova puerum Palambes - iR 

Tererez mirum quod foret ommit e 

Ut tuto ab atris corpore viperis . + og 2 
Vormirem & urſis: ut premever ga . 

- Lauroque, collataque myrto, 3 

I» 33] [Non ſine Dis anirnoſuxinfans. | es lt gk 
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Ey Forelle Wind/o1 andrhy | mo n Retreats 

1 To di and er | Maſe'oSear mois, 
Invitemy Lays. Be preſent ,; 
S Springs /" and opery At you your 


Granville commands) x 'Your ur Ad  Maſesb 


The Groveuwbillies: 1 ini now fo longs 

Livei in Deſcri pious und look in nb A 

3 Like chemin Beauty, p alerts in Fame. Sh 

_ Here Hills and Vales , the Woodlnd: dd the Plain 4, 

: Here Eathand Water ſcem to ſtriye again , al = 1 

; ͤ 

Zut as the W "haynionioutly cuafus dr Wy } 

Where Order in Variety we ſee, 10318 f % 

And where, tho? all things Ae. e 
Here waving Groves a __ ecquer d Scene diſſ play, , 

A the 1 
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= WINDSOR-FOREST. 
Ans ſome coy Nymph her Lover's warm Addreſs \ 7 7 
Nor quite indulges, nor can quiterepreſs.” + — 7 7 
There, interſpers d in Lawns and opening Glades, 
Thin Trees ariſe that ſhun each others Shades. 
Here in full light the ruſſet Plains extend; 
There wraꝑt in Clouds the blueiſn Hillsaſcend+ « + 
Evnthe l 1 
And 'midſt the Deſart fruitful Fields ariſcecac, 
That crown'd with tufted Trees and ſ pringing Corn, 
Like verdant Iſles the fable Waſte adorn. 
Let India boaſt her Plants, nor enyy we 
The weeping Amber , or the balmy Tre, 
While by our Oaks che precious Loads are born, 
And Realms commanded which thoſe Trees adorn. 


Not proud Olympus yields a nobler ſi ght, 
Tho Gods aſſembled grace his tow'ring height, 
Than what more humble Mountains offer here, 
Where, in their bleſſings, all thoſe Gods appear. 
See Pan with Flocks, with Fruits Pomona crown d, 
Here bluſhing Flora paints th! enameld Ground; 
Here Ceres Gifts in waving proſpect ſtand, - 
And nodding tempt the joytul Reaper's hand,  —= 
Rich Induſtry fits ſmiling on the plans 


And Peace and Plenty tell, a8 TURN r reigns. 


Not thus the Land appear'd r 61D UT 
A dreary Deſart and a gloomy Wa S 18 

To ſavage Beaſts and ſavage Lawsa Prey, 
And Kings more furious and ſevere than tlieyy:/: 
Who claim d the Skies, diſpeopled Nit and Floods, 
The lonely Lords of empty Wilds and Woods. 
Cities laid waſte, they ſtormd the Dens and Caves 
( For wiſer Brutes were backward to be Slaves 
What could be free, when lawleſs Beaſts obey d, 
And ev'nthe Elements a Tyrantſway'd? . «(17 | * | 


% 6 * E. 
81 „ FF 

- q - bo 1 . © "6 n 6 S 4 1 * 

„% l & FH 3.546 Lþ 0 


1 * + 0 ? 
* e Fort Laus. . 
8 wy a SY ; 
ES 7 — : 8 
7 * : 7 


* 8 . ö * 
rere * „ 7 R Tx 
- 3 1 TL) * 
. „ : Ws. 


EE «> 


WINDSORFORESTV 8. 


A. 


In vain kind Seaſons ſw-ell d the teeming Gain; * 58 : 7 
Soft ſhow'rsdiſtill'd,'andSuns grew warm in vain *. 
The Swain with tears to Beaſts his labour 1 . 
And famiſh'd dies amidſt his ripen'd — Saſs 
No wonder Savages or Subjects ſlain ty „ 
W lere equal Crimes in a Deſpotick IM ft 22.0% 
Both doom'd alike for ſportive e Ty rants bledʒ 


But Subjects ſtarv'd while — were fed. 55 a Ph 

Proud Nimred firſt the bloody Chace began, 3 . 

A Any Hunter, ànd his Prey was Man. 5 
Our haughty Norman boaſts that barb rous Name; by 


Ard makes his trembling Slaves the Royal Game. Ko 
The * Fields are faviſn d from th induſtrious Swains , 
From Men their Cities, and from Gods their Fanes: 
The levell'd Towns with Weeds lie cover d oer * 1 | 
The holfS8w Windsthro' naked Tem plesroar; 8 
Round broken Columns claſ ping Ivy twin dꝰõ̃ 
O'er heaps of Ruins ſtalk d the ſtately Hind; wy DTIC 
The Fox obſcene to gaping Tombs retires,” 7 | 
Fe Wolves wich howling: fill the ſacred Quires. | 5 & 
wid by his Nobles , by his Commonscurſt, 
Tho Oppreſſor rul d Tyratnick where he daft... 9 
Stretch'd o' er the Poor, and Church; his ionRod;. 
And treatsalike his Vaſſals and his God. 
Whom ev'n the Saxon ſpar d, and „ 
The wanton Victims of his Sport remain. 
But ſee the Man who ſpacious Regions gave 
A Waſte for Beaſts, himſelf denyd a Grave? «bu th 
Strech'd onthe Lawn hisF ſecond Hope are,, Bake 
At once the Chaſerand at once the Preßʒ7. 
Lo Ruſus, tugging at the deadly Dart, 185 935 
Bleeds in the Foreſt, like a wounded Hart. bs 
Succeeding Monarchs heardrhe SubjeAtsCries, * „ 
Nor ſaw diſpleas d the e e ry 
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= _ Alluding to the New Pest, and the Tyr = 2 
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5 Richard — Son * illiam the Conpuerer: 
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| And mounts exulting on trĩiumpha 
Short in his Joy 1 ö 


Flutters in ee 3 beatathe — 
Ah! what avail Ringling 


54 | WINDSOR-FOREST. 10 
Then gath'ring Flocks on unknown Mounaains fed , » 


O er ſandy Wilds were yellow Haryeſts ſpread, 

The Foreſts wonder d at th unuſual Grainau 
And ſecret tranſports touch'd the conſcious Swain · 
Fair Liberty, Britannia s Goddeſs, rears 


Her chearful head, and uche golden — 


Je vig rous Swains! while y. youth fermensyourblood. 


And purer Spirits ſwell the ſprightly flood, WL 
Now e Ils, the iprighe Woods beſet. 


Wind the ſhrill Horn, or ſpread the waving Net. 8 
When milder Autumn Summer's heat ſucceeds , 


And in the new-ſhorn Field the Partridge feeds, * 2 
Before his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds, itt 
Panting with hope, he tries the furrow'd g 
But when the tainted ga les the Game — 2 
Couch'd cloſe he lyes — mediates the Preys 
Secure they truſt th ) unfaichful Field, beſet, 


Till hov'ring o'er em ſweeps the felling Net. 


Thus (it ſmall things we may with great compare "I | 
When Albion ſends her eager Sons to War, 


Pleas'd, in the Gen'tal's ſight, the Hoſt lyedown 


” Spdden, before ſome unſulpecting Town, 


The Young, the Old, reale makes our Prize » 


4 And highin Air Brirannio's Standard flies. 


See! from brakethe mhirring — 


Vaud. 


His Furple Creſt, eee — 1252918 
. — b 


His Painted Wiags, and Rrealtthat flames with Gold? 


Nor yet, when ny i 
he mes ger ee — 


'S 


* 
* 4 
= 


5 1 ee {Jeng vEn re 


With ſlaught ring 
When Frofts have whiten d all the naked Graves; ©. 
Where Bowes in Hocks che leaflets Trees oerihade.,. 
And lonely Woadcocks haunt che watry 


5 Swift Trouts 4] 
And Pykes, the T rar 


The Youthruſh atheSylvan War; 
Swarm 3 poten 
22 In 5 Bas: * ae 
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(Beaſts, .tanghtby. us, their fellow Beall | < "TP 
And learn: ol Man each eee 8 
Guns ch unweary d alex raves, 8 


and levels with his Re, nas? + 
Strait 2: hor; Thunder ceak the frozen Sky. ED 


Oft, as in Airy Rings they skimthe Heath, 
The clam bons Plovers ebe ne deen, 2 


Vapaurs. 
The patient Fi hen fleas ſtan 
I neem his Angle trembling in his 
With unmow'd, . 
And eyes the dancing 3 
Qur P's 


ENLCOUS dreams a various 


ir ö Bu | 
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See! the bold outh train up the threatning Leto 
Ruſhthro'the Thickets, don the Vallies Weep, 
Hang o er their Courſers heads with pee), „ 


And Earth rolls back beneath the flying Steed. 29 85 7 


Let old Arcadia boaſt herſpacious Plain, * 1 
Th' Immortal Huntreſs, and her Virgin . RS 
Nor envy Windſor / ſinee thy Shades aveſcen 
As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſt a Queenz © 
2 care, like =" protects the S Sy ny” 
* e Earth Ar Light t. rere er eb t . 
Here, as old Bards having; , Dianaftray'd ,- 
Bath d in the Springs, or ſought the cooling Shade: * 
Here arm'd with Silver Bows, in early Dawn, 
Her buskin'd Virgins trac d the Dewy Lawn. 
Above the reſt a rural Nymph was fam d. 
Thy Offspring, Thames“ the fair Lodona nan'd; Aut $ 
( Lodona's Fate, in long Oblivion caſt, 
The Muſe ſnall ſing, and what ſhe ſings ſhall}aſt 3 
Scarceconld the Goddeſsfrom her Nymph be known, „ 
But by the Creſcent and the golden Zone. : 
She ſcorn d the Praiſe of Beauty, and the care, 
A Belcher Waſte, a Fillet bin hos Hair, * HR. 
A painted Quiver on her Shoulder ſounds, 
And with her Dartthe flying Deer ſhe wounds, 
It chanc'd, as eager ofthe Chace, the Maid 
Beyond the Foreſt's verdant Limits ſtrayd, ES 


Pan ſaw andloy'd, and furious with „ 


Purſu'd her Flight; "her Flight increas'd his Fire.” 

Nat half ſo fk the es Doves can fly, 

When the — Eagle cleaves the liquid S 

Not half ſo ſwiftly thefierce Eag] Beer 56 
When throꝰ the C 1 he drives the ebene 
As from the God with fearful Speed ſheflew, © 
As did the Sod wo 3 ed purſue. 


Now CY. Fe N. m bee 
| Nowcloſe behind n ſhe 2 3 . | 
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And now his Shadow reach'd her as ſhe run x FR 05 bY Neg 5 ot ; 
(His Shadow lengthen'd by the ſetting Suůn ) 147 
And now his ſhorter Breath with ſultry Air 5 fil n 7 


Pants on her Neck, and fans her parti ir. 
In vain on Father Thames ſhe calls for Aid „ e 
Nor could Diana liel pherinjur'd Maid. : CR: 
Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhepray'd , nor ray in (rain „„ 
„ Ah Cynthia! ah-- tho baniſh'd from thy Train, Wi 
Let me, O let me, to the Sbades re r benen N 8. 
pative Shades. - there weep artheres x 
* ſaid', and melting as in Tes the Hy, * 
Ina ſoft ſilver Streamdiffolv'daway. 
The ſilver Stream her Virgin Coldnchkeeps, POLE ME 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps3 3 
Still bears the * Name the hapleſs Virgin bore, . 
And bathes the Foreſt here ſherang'd before: ö 
In her chaſt current oft the Goddeſs laves 2 
And tyith Celeſtiaf Tears augments the Waves. 
Oft in her Glaſt the muſing Shepherdſpies' 
The headlong Mountains and the downward Skies; 
The watry Landskip of the pendant Woods, 0 
And abſent Trees that tremble in the Foods: 
„ Inthe clear azure Gleam the Flocksare What; © e 3 | 
And floating Foreſts paint the Waves with n 555 
Thro the fair Scene rowꝗl ſſow the lingring Streams, 
Then N pour along, and ruſh! into the Thames : 


„ "4 


""M 


Thou too eat Father of the Britiſh woods?” - - . 
With joyful Pride are | our lofty Woods, | 
Where toy ring Ou 1 g Honours rear, „5 7, 

And future Nayies on thy Banks appear. 

| Not Neptune s ſelf from all his Floods receives 8 
; A wealthier Tribute, than to thine „ + e 
N No Seas ſo rich, ſo full no Streams appear; 

5  NpLakeſogenl, a and Spring l 955 
3 | 250550 D Jade 158 8 . « Dis; _ — 
3 n 9 5 aus F IT 1 Ot N | 
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Not fabled Po more ſwells eee 1 
While thre? the Skies his ſbi 12 
Thanthine,. which vice ee Saka . 

To grace the Manſion of our earthly Gods. « 


Norall his Stars wa I Wet pe . 
Than the fair N St thy below: 
himalk, bu (84 


H eau 
bee nh’ 


1 Happy che! . 933 

His Sov'"reign favous, and his Country loves. 

Happy next him who to theſe Shades retire, ol 

Whom Nature charms, and whomthe Mule i 

Whom humbler Joys of home: felt ee 

Seca . and Eaſe. 

ath 1 from Bom the For "— 

© of their 

With Chymic Art i e 275 Powers, 

And draws the Aromatick Souls of Flaw'rs. 

þ Now marks the Courſe oi rolling Orbs on high; * 
O'er figur* rd Worlds now travels with his Eye. WOT. 

Of ancient W rit unlocks the learned Store, a 

ee the Dead, and We alt. A . 

Or w thoughfulin 

1 Duties of the Wiſeand Good I 

T obſervea Mean, be to hinſelfa Friend, 2 1 

To follow Nature, and regard his Ed. 

Or looks on Heay'n with more than een. 

Bids his free Soul expatiate in the Skies, 

Amidſt her kindred Stars familiar om, PH 
1 ion ee 5 


Such Vasche Li e great Rn : 5 | 

Thus Atticus, 3 thus mind." vr. ö A, 
Ve ſacred Nine l that all my Soul pc 

Whoſe Raptures fire me, and 5 


Bear me, oh bear me to ſequeſter d Scenes 
of Bow'ry _—_ and I RF 


* ro 
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To Tbamer-s 2 Breezes fü, 
Or where ye Muſes ſ Hill. 
(On Cooper's Hill eternal Leah ſhallgrow, 
While laſts the Mountain, or while Thames Raton) 
I ſeem thro! conſecrated Walks torove, 
And hearſoft Muſick dye along theGrovez 
Led by the Sound I roam from Shade to Shade, Kg - 
By God-like Poets venerable made: 3 
Here his firſt Lays Majeſtick Denham anz e 
There the laſt Numbers flo d fom*Coulty'n ere ue. 
O early loſt! what Tears the River ſhed OPT Ok 
When the ſad Pomp along his Banks was led 2 98855 
His drooping Swans on ev'ry Nore expire, 7575 5 
And on his u Maſe's Lyre. 
Since Fate releniſefs ſtop d their Heay'nly: Voie," - 
No more the Foreſts ring, or Groves rejoice; + 
Who now ſhall charm the Shades where eee 
His living Harp, and loſty Denbam 
But bark the Groves rejoĩce, the Foreſt 
Are theſe reviv d? or is it Granville lings ? 


FE: 
Tis yours 1 my Lad. co bleſour ſol as. 
And call the MuſesrotheirancientSeats, 
Io paint anew the flow ry Sylvan Scenes, ie | bu 
Tocrownthe Foreſts vas Immortal Greensz.. 
Make Windſor Hills in laſty Numbers riſe, l 
20 1 Turrets nearer to the Skies; 
| thaſe Honours: pondeſerverowencs . 
Top d new Luſtre to PerSilyer Me. 
Here noble | Surrey felt the ſacred Rage 
. the Grawvilteof aformer Age e, 
5 My. Comley died ar | n > the 
| Foreſt, e 
I Henry Howard E. of Surrey, one of the the firſt Refi- 
ners of the Engliſh Poetry; famous in the Time Henry 
the V1IIth.for Dis Sommers, the Scene FARSI 5 which | 
| e Windſor. n 
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Matchleſs his Pen, victorious was his Lance Frog ar 


| Bold in che Liſts, and graceful in the Dance: 


In the ſame Fhades the Cupids tun'd his Lyre, 2 985 ) 


To the ſame Notes, of Love, and ſoft Deſire. 1 
Fair Geraldine, bright Object of his voWß N 
Then fill 4 the Groves, as heav ny Myra nor. 


Oh wou di thou ſing what Heroes n K 


What Kings firſt breath d upon her winding Shore; 
Or raiſcold Warriors whoſeador'd Remains 
In we eping Vaults her hallow d Earth contains! 
With * Edward's Acts adorn the ſhining Page, 


Stretch his long Triumphs down thro? ev'ry ge; 15 1 


Draw Kings enchain'd; and Creſſi's glorious . „ 
The Lillies blazing on the Regal Shield. 
Then, from her Roofs when Verrio's Coloursfall, „ 
And leave inanimate the naked Wall; | 


Still in thy Song ſhou'd vanquiſn .. appears . 175 | 


And bleed e * W ; 38 
Let ſofter 8 Ul Kated 1 Henry mourn, | 
And PalmsEternal flouriſh round hisUrn. 
Here o'er the Martyr-King the Marble weeps, 
And faſt beſide him, once-fear'd f Edward fleeps3 : 
Whom not th” extended Albion could contain „ 
From old Belerium to the German Main, fs 
The Grave unites; whereey*nthe Great find reſt, 


AN e at ts * 


Make ſacred Charles „Tomb for A rr vhs 


( Obſcure the Place, and uninſcrib'd the Sone) 
Oh Fact accurſti What Tears has Albion ſhed, 


Hear een e 12875 her old hayebled : 
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2 By * 
8 
4 


_ 


7 
/ 


— IS 


She ſaw her Sons with pu 


| A dreadful Series of Inteſtine Wars, Fi f 17 3 120 0 N 
Ais Treſſes dropt with Dews, and o der tlie Satan 


That ſwell with Tributary Urns his FIGO˖ο © > : 
Firſt the fam'd Authors oł his ancient Name” 


. Which Thame" Glory to che Stars U 1 f 


- 
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ple Deaths expire, EN wh Sc 
Her ſacred Domes involvd in rolling e e 


lorious Triumphs, cole deres 2 bab. 
At lengt hy great ANNA Fad-Ler Diſcord ceaſe! 
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In thatbleſt Motitht, From his 0027 del 2 
Old Father Thames advanc'd his rev rend 230. 1 


His ſhining Horns diffus d a golden Gleam: D 955 : 
Grav d on his Urn ap ppear'dthe Moon, chat g guides 85 
His ſwelling Waters, and alternate Tydes og e 
The four'd? Streams in Waves of Silver ed, e 
And on their Banks Auguſta roſe in Gold,” FF. 
Around his Throne the Sea-born Brothers good, þ 1520 


The winding 15e, and the fruitful :e 
The Kenner ſwift , for ſilyer Eels renoẽwu d? 
The Loddon flow , with verdant Alders crown'de 
Cole, whoſe clearStreams his flow ry Uſlar. ds Hve rh 
And chalky Wey, that rolls a milky Wave: SETS 
The blue, * tranſparent Vandalis appears; oli 1 


The gulphy Lee his ſedgy Treſſes rears:: n 0497 5b 


And fullen Aole, that hides his diving Hood; {ur 
" AGREED; ſtain 4 wich D. „ Mood.” © 
119 Ov 65 nr 0:330w, een 
Ui inthe midſt, u Ks Uri r N 
NE: | ea green Mantle Wein With the Wind) ＋ 
The God e he turn d his aufe Eyes 
Where Windſor Domes and po pompous TIE. 54 
Then bow'd and ſpoke; the Winds forget to roar, 
| "oo the huſh'd Waves Bulle foray” to 2 Shore. e 
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Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſeryile Train; 


No more my Sons 285 with #r375, Boo! 

Red lber's Sands, or {fer's foaming Flood; 
Safe on my Shore each unmoleſted Swain A 7 

Shall tend the Flocks, or reap the bearded Grains ＋ 


Tbe Trumpets « ſleep, while chearful Horns ar * w 


Bear Britains Thunder, 


„ WINDSOR-FOREST: 
| Tho? Tyber's Streams immortal Rame behold, 


Tho? foaming Hermus ſwells with Tydes of G 
From Heay'n it ſelf tho'ſev'nfold Nilus flows, | 
And Harveſts on a hundred Realms beſtows; : 
Theſe now no more ſhall be the Mule's „ 
Loſt in my Fame, as in the Sea their Streams. 


Loet Volga's Banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, 


And Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine x 
Be mine the Bleſſings of a peaceful. 5 2 


The ſhady Empire ſhall retain no trace 
Of War or Blood, but in the Sylyan Chace. 


And A 6 em 0740 on Birds and Beaſts none. 
Behold! th' aſcending Villas on my ſide 
Project long Shadows o er the Chryſtal de. 


Behold! Auguſta's glitt ring Spires wcreale ,. Hp 


And Temples riſe, the beauteous works of Peace, — 
Iſee, I ſee where two fair Cities bend ts Lak 
Their ample Bow, anew White-Ball aſcend 15 iT 
There hey Nationsſhall inquire their deem. T 
The Wor 125 at Oracle in Times to come: 
There Kings ſue, .and fu pplianc een 


Once more to — before a Bri 2 00900 E x. | 
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And half thy: Re Raga kagge amy . — 5 
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roar ep ac ie code ar, po 3 88 


Arid thei = Worldlaunch forth to ſcel the oi. 


| Wide naked 


There Fa#ionroars, Rebelliow bireshier Wen 
And gaiping eneeneee roch DA 5 


lere ceaſe thy Night, norwichunballow'd Lays 
Touch the fair Fame of Mlbjow's GoldeniDays.. 
The choughtsofGeds let Grannille'gVerlerecite., „ 
And bri ag the Scenes af opening Fare tolight. Bir 
My humble Muſe n unambitiee Sins, 
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For me the Rahm ſhalt bleed, and Aber loin, | : 


The Coralredden , and the Ruby gow, * Bl 
The Pearly Shell its tuesd Globe 0 id, en e 
And Phœbus wWartm the ri | 

The Time ſhall coe, when 


— Cobd,:: 2214 - 
en | 
Ii 


Unbounded Thames ſhallflow'for all Mankind, 


Whole Nations enter with each ſwelling . „ 


15 * . 


s diſtant Ends our 


inte ire 
Our Speech, pow Colour, 0 our ſtrange an 


Oh ſtretch thy Reign, fair Peace! from Shore to Shore 
Till Conqueſt ceaſe, pl 85 


Slay ry be no more: 
Till the freed FOB pt in their native Groves 


| Reapcheir owhyFriits, and woo ther Ss Loves; 


Peru once morea Race of Kings behold, 


And other Mexicos be roof d with Gold. 

Exil'd by thee fcom Earth to deepeſt Hal , 

In Brazen bonds ſhall barb'rous Diſcord dwell : 
Gigantick Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, | 
And mad Ambition „ ſhalfattend her there. 
There purple Jerighaue#bath'd in Gore vorſues; 7 7" 
Her W eapoushlunted, and extin&berFiges!: * 1 : 
There — Envy hero w]n Snakes ſhall N 
And Perſecution mouꝛn er hrolten Wheel: | | 
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Where Peace deſcending bids her Olives ſprings. 
And ſcatters Bleſſings from her Dorelie Wing: 
Ev'n I more Foals paſs my careleſs Days, 


Pleas d in the ſilent Shade with empty Praiſes | 0 A 
Endugh for me, that to the liſtning an 4 T 
Firſt in theſe e ſung the ren Sttains «73 
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"The apy Inſtruments he, E 
Wake into Voice | 

And ſweep the —_—_ Lyves N e bn 
In aſadly-pleaſing Strain 92 See ont L 


| the hd ba of > vg > bs RN * 4 Kr : RE 4. 
1 v Lute complain aan 
* | | om; J&L IEEE 


FTillche Roof all ame. 295 27SH 
The-fhrill Ecchos 9 ene n er 
Wbile in more lengthen'd eee cr 


The majeſtick ſolemn Organ blower bril\ 
== ſoft and car, k hf 
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| " Now louder, an eee riſe, 
And fill withſpreadifig Sounds the Skies : 1 50 
Exulting in Triumph now fel the bold Wes; 1 bor 
In broken Air, trembling; the wild Muſick floats 5 N 
Till, by degrees, 'remoteand final}, W oy 
 TheStrains decay; e e $1951 fait SHO 1-2 YL 
And melt away 8 YH 79 5 117 21115 nh 
p 5 Ae 12 18H, 
Ins ing. ee int e nile! 
By Muſick Minds an equal Temper Ne. Ei 
Norſwel too high, nor ſinł too low. Ke ” 
fin the Breaft numultuous Joys ariſe, + 15099 
Muſick her ſoft, a peoples nott 
Or when the Soul is preſb d Wir Cares „ 
Exalts her in enlive ti Airs. 36 oof” 
Warriors ſhe fires with dtitetaved Sounds ;- MN I 92} 512A 
Pours Balm into the bleeding Lover's Wonids z 2 
At Muſick , Melancholy lifes her Head; n ba TL IT 
Dull Morpheusrowgesfrori his B; RIEL 
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